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Come and watch the morning break 
Across the musty river! 

Ev'ry redgy leaf s awake, 
And evry wave a-quiver! 


Underneath the bending shy 
A thousand tupeful voices! 

Ev'ry pulse ie beating high, 
And ev'ry thing rejoices! 


Garden herbs their perfame shed, 
The artichokes flare yellow; 
Popes leaves blush rosy red, 
nd harvest pears grow mellow 


What a din within the pines 
The noisy crows are keeping | 

Nods the grain in wavy lines, 
Soon ripe enough for reaping | 


By the cherry trees is heard 
A red and ceaseless dripping; 
In the vines the hamming bird 
Keeps up his tireless sipping 


Brightly fale the morning light, 
Boftly falls the dew of even, 
Bilently the balmy night 
Shute the gates of Heaven! 


cane 





THE EBONY CASKET; 


The Raymond Inheritance. 
BY RETT WINWOOD, 


AUTHOR or “THE 
“a BLACK SHEEP IN THE FOLD; BAF- 
FLED;” “THE WHITE #PECTRE ;"’ 
“THE WRONGED HEIRESS ;”’ 


CHAPTER IL. 
IN THE MILL. 

Click-clack, click-clack, rattled the noisy 
leoma, from one end of the great mill w the 
other, chanting their old but never-varying 
song of toil. 

A little stir in the vestibule; the murmur 
of gay voices, and the sound of low laugh- 
ter; then a waft of perfume stole in, and 
all at once Bernice Vance, from her stand 
at the opposite window, drew back behind 
her loom, quivering and palpitating. 

“Some visitors from thecity,” she thought, 
with quickening pulses. 

Ah, how pleasant to her ears sounded the 
low, refined speech; the softly-modulated 
tones, and the rustle of silken draperies, au- 
dible even in that noisy place. It was like 
hearing “Sweet Home "’ in a foreign land. 

But she did not look up. If she nad she 
would have seen Mr. Lasalle, the wealthy 
mill-owner, and « train of aristocratic 
friends, whom he was piloting over his lit 
tle kingdom. 

Foremost among them came Jasper Lay- 
ton, tall, strong, nonchalant, a trifle haughty, 
so handsome and winning, when he cared 
to be, that women compared him to a Cireek 
god, and raved over his perfect face and 
high-bred manners, as they would have 
done over a beautiful picture or statue. 

Dora Raymond walked beside 


him, 


bright as a dream of heaven in her charm- | 


ing toilet of sweeping silk and lace, above 
which shone her face, with its flashing black 
eyes and brilliant cheeks. 

Then followed half a dozen others, all 
friends of Mr. Lasalle’s, who had consented 
a the little party. 

ust within the great, noisy room, they 
paused suddenly, as people will when half 
a dozen good routes lie before them, and 
they know not which to choose. 

Suddenly Jasper Layton grasped the 
mill-owner'’s arm. 

“Who is that girl ”’ he asked; “ the one 
by the window yonder 7” 

Mr. Lasalle’s eyes followed the direction 
of his young friend's, A sudden glint came 
imo them, scarcely pleasant to see. 

“Miss Bernice a he answered, 
shortly. 

“ Who, pray, is Mime Bernice Vance! 
persisted Jasper, not to be put down so 
easily. 

“{ don’t know!” with a shrug and a 
sneer, “One of my mill-hands. Does she 
interest you 7” 

“Decidedly."’ Jaaper might have said 
that she looked sadly out of her proper 
> oy in that dingy place, but wisely kept 
the thought to himself. 

“ How long has she been with you?’ he 
resumed, after a slight pause. P 

“Only a few weeks. She was quite new 
to factory life, when she came. It is my 


> 


opinion she was never much accustomed to | 


work of any sort. But she has wonderful 
aptitade. She will soon be one of my best 
operatives.” 

Jasper stood gnawing his handsome lip, 
and glancing down the long room w the 
spot where ice stood at her loom, half 
vexed with himself for the sudden inverest 
he felt in this @trange girl. 

He was not much given to the study of 
physiognomy. Pretty faces he held in 
abhorrence. Even beauty pallx, when we 
are surfeited with it, and Jasper Layton had 
seen all the charming women on both sides 
of the sea. Pink and white prettiness 
rather bored him than otherwise. 

But there was something fresh and pi- 
quante about ~~~ mill-girl. She had 

ing brown eyes; a complexion 
fresh’ Ee can tain le ent. 
ipe, straw mouth, just now 
go into the daintiest curves imagin- 


Even the anxious, half-frightened ex- 
pression of her face was not lost upon the 
young maa. 
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afraid she finds this sort of life hard and 
uncongenial. I wish I knew her well 
enough to offer assistance to something 
x 
Then, ashamed of his own growing in- 


Mr. Lasalle down one of the long aisles be- 


little hand stole suddenly into his. 

It was Dora Raymond's, She glanced up 
at him, a faint, beautiful color wavering in 
| her cheeks. 

“Of whom were you and Mr. Lasalle 
| speaking ?” she said. : 

She had been busy smoothing out her 
multitudinous flounces, and had only caught 
a word now and then. 

He started slightly and made reply : 

“Of the young lady by the window yon- 
| der.” 

“Oh!” Dora glanced quickly in the di- 
| rection indicated, She saw Bernice for the 
| first time. As fate would have it, the girl 
| looked up at the same instant, and the eyes 
| of the two met. 

Jasper saw Bernice start, grow pale as 
death, and clutch wildly at some object as if 
| to save herself from falling. 

Dora's own face grew ghastly 
| sharp sentence seemed to tremble on her 
| lips; but she restrained herself, giving a 

startled little gasp or two. 
| Then she called the color back t» her 
| cheeks again. “ Whata lovely girl! she 
cried, with a forced langh. “I don't won- 
der you were interested in her, Mr. Lay- 
ton.’ 

She step ved a little to one side while 
speaking, idly playing with her fan, and all 

unconscious that she had drawn up close to 
one of the swiftly-revolving wheels, round 
which the broad, shining leather belts cir 
cled vo rapidly ; or that a little current of 
air, sweeping through the great room, was 
toying with her flounces, and fluttering 
them nearer and nearer to the spinning hor- 
ror. 

Bernice was first to see the beautiful wo- 
man's danger. With a shrill scream of 
warning she sprang forward. Too late. The 
circling belt Pad already caught the strong 

| fabric, woven it in and about itself, and 
Dora was suddenly lifted up to be dashed 
in pieces upon the iron frame-work above. 

ft was Bernice’s woman's arm that ar- 
| rested her. Catching up a knife from her 
| own loom, she was by Dora's side ere Jas 
| per Layton had been made aware of his 
| companion’s danger, and had severed the 
| belt with one «wilt, resolute blow 

It was into Jaspers arms that the half- 
unconscious girl fell, uninjured. He car- 
ried her to the nearest window, into the 
fresh air, where she lay many minutes 
| against his shoulder, white and panting 

At last she was able to sit up, unamisted 
Then he called one of the mill-girl« w him, 
for Mr. Lasalle, with the rest of the party, 
had long since passed out of sight 

“It was anarrow escape, Mise Raymond,’ 
he said, his voice a trifle lew steady than its 
wont. “ You have much for which w be 
grateful.” 

| Dora looked up at him, shivering from 
| head to foot. 
| “ And she—that girl—eaved me?” 
| “Yew” he made answer, wondering what 
| had called that lurid sparkle into ber eyes 
| Then he sought Bernice Vance. He 
found her leaning om the now noiseless | 
loom, white and «ull. 
| eT You are faint! You areilli'ehe-cried, | 
the instant he caught sight of her face. 

She slowly shook her ’ 

“You jock like a ghost. Let me send | 
for restoratives ; you surely need them.’’ | 








Some 


lh 


“ Poor thing,” he said to himself; “ I'm | 


terest, he was swinging on his heel to follow | 


tween the rows of clashing looms, when a 
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“CAPTAIN MARTHE!!"' SHE CRIED, RISING UP wre A SHRIEK OF TERROR, “Lost! Lost!” 


Ilis earnestness caused her to regard him 
more fixedly than she had done before. 
| Those were honest eyes that met hers. 
| was a face to be trusted. 
| “Thank you,’’ she said, “I shall be bet- 

ter soon; do not trouble yourself,” 

He paused before her and took one of her 
tiny hands in his, regarding it in perplexed 
admiration. 

| “Tlow strange,” he said, “that anything 
so small should be so strong ag effective.” 

Then a sudden exclamation burst from 
his lips. 

“You are hurt—wounded !"" he cried 

She forced a faint «mile to her lips. 

“It is nothing. The belt was intensely 
het; my fingers slid against it.” 

She unclosed her hand to show a wide, 
red line, where the skin was already raising 
in blisters, 

The sight moved him strangely. For one 
instant he leaned over her, so close that his« 
breath scorched her cheek The tempta 
tion seemed strong upon him to take her in 
his arms and heal those wounds with kiss» 

But he resisted it. Why should he be 
touched to the heart by the misfortunes of 
this poor mill-girl? What was she to him 
that he should offer than 
sympathy ? 

i are a heroine,” he 


more Conon 


said, in a low 


voice, and his glance was eloquent. “Cod 
bless vou!’ 
A faint color wavered to her cheeks 


“Do not mind me,” she said, almost petu 
lantly back to your friend 
She ix looking this way.” 

“No matter.” 

“She may need your help. I 


“to again 


do not 
Are you sure she was not injured ”” 

This question was put in a tone whose 
eagerness was not diaguised 

“Quite sure,’ Jasper said, coldly shee 
was only frightened.” 

Hle turned away 
seek Miss Kaymond 
the mood, at that moment, to 
Dora’’ prattlings, He might 
something harsh to her 

The bookkeeper’ dewk was near, On it 
lay the morning paper. Hle took it up 
solely to cover the perturbation he felt, and 
glanced over it 

A few minutes went by. He knew Dora 
had been watching him very intently, Sud 
denly she got up, and cromed the floor, 
pausing face to face with Bernice Vance 

Both girls were very pale. Half a dozen 
words passed between # noo but in so low a 
tone as to be inaudible. Then Dora cane 
slowly back again. 

Jasper saw Bernice’s lip curl. What did 
itall mean? Where had these girle known 
each other,—and why should they seek to 
conceal an acquaintance that certainly ex 
isted ? for Jasper knew they had not met 
that morning for the firet time 

Dora went back to her old stand by the 
window. Jasper did not wish her to know 
he suspected anything wrong; so he turned 
to his paper again 

As he did se hia gaze was suddenly ar- 
rested by the following advertisement among 
the personals 

* Waywtrep—lnformation of a young lady 
who left her home in Yorkville on the 
twentieth of March. She is pretty, of the 
middle height, brown eyes, chestnut hair, 
and has a small scar on the back of her left 
hand. Any person giving information of 
her whereabouts will be handsomely re- 
warded. Address G. R., Post-office, York- 
ville.” 

Jasper started as if he had been struck 
The advertisement was a curious one, to may 
the least. It gave no names, but a 
meagre description of the lady in questiva. 


however jut not te 
Ile wae searcely in 
listen te 


have wad 








| But this was not what most surprised him 


pus 
Ile had made a discovery. The advertise- 


It | ment, #0 far as it went, exactly described | frightened. 


Bernice Vance, the mill-girl! 

| And the scar? That was not wanting to 
make the identity complete. He had no 
tived it on firtt taking her hand into his 
own —a tiny white crescent near the thumb 

Hle caught hia breath sharply. After a 
mcunsaife hedhetion his resolve was taken 
He went straight up to the loom where 
Bernice was standing 

"Read that,” he said, and thrust the 

| paper before her eyes, one trembling finger 
marking the place 

She hat read it, growing red and pale by 
turns, a hard, defiant 
settling upon her face 

“Well?” she «aid, coldly, at last. 

“You are the lady.” 

“What is that to you?” 
a stamp, and gleaming eyes. 

“ Nothing.” 

She turned round at that, confronting him 
fiercely. Something in his tone had seemed 
to exasperate her past endurance 

“T see,” she «aid, bitterly You intend 
ty claim the reward that ia offered, Dio we 
Lam a helpless girl, [ cannot prevent it 


expression finally 


she cried, with 


CHAPTER II 
LOVE AND MYSTERY 
fluxh 


accustomed to being addressed 


Jasper Layton felt hia fires hotly 
Ile waa not 
in that manner A fierce reply rose to bi 
lije, but, seeing all the pain and anxiety in 


the girl's face, he restrained it 


[ see that you misunderstand me, Mins 
Vanee,” he said, gravely “Twill wait until 
mo are more composed. Then, [shall 
have something to say to you 
She hesitated, stared at him a minute 


then burst into a sudden fluc! of tears 
webibveed I 


know what | say of 


* Forgive me,” «he im very 


wretched I scarcely 
| 
Hush,” he said, gentls 


You are watched 


taking her hand 
Iry Lo COM pOme your 
weil 

She dashed the glittering drops from her 
eves, amiling bravely through her tears 

‘| beliewe you are my friend. «ir At 
anv rate, | am going to trust you 

Hler naive innocence brought a amile te 
the man’s lip» 

‘T never vet betraved a friend 

‘Your penetration was not at fault I 
am the person mentioned in that ad vertine 
ment 

Phen you must be in trouble I 

vou would never have left vour friends with 


know 


muita good cause.’ 
No, no,” a quick shudder running all 
ver her 
Can T help you?” 
“Nobody can help me,” she answered 
wally 
Her tone did not invite further juestion 
ing. Jaaper dropped his head thoughtfully 
moment. What could he do to befriend 
this lonely girl? Hlow lift’ her feet 
pleasanter paths and pastures new 7 
He heard Dora's voice calling to him 


inte 


suddenly. He looked up with a quick 
start 
“1 must go,” he said, hurriedly bat I 


shall see you again, Promise me that you 
will try, in the meantime, to regard me aa 
friend.” 

“I promise,” Bernice made answer, very 
faintly. 

With that, Jasper went away content 
Dura’s pretty brunette face looked clouded 
over, when he reached her nice There was 
an expremion in her eyes that boded ill w 
somebody. 


“Will you go back with me?" she said, 
heaving a long«lrawn sigh. “I feel tired, 
I «lo not wieh to see the mill.” 

“No wonder.” 

He offered his arm, and she took it and 
leaned upon it with such an air of trust and 
restiulnem as went straight to hia heart 
She seemed like a tired child who had come 
to him for protection aud sympathy 

“My poor little friend,” he cried, with a 
adden Gone of “The 
through which you have passed las been 
too much for you, | fear.” 

Just then little tir at the 
lower end of the long room, the murmur of 


terelerticnn noone 


there was a 
} 


| gay voices, and Mr. Lasalle came up with 
the little party 
Ile shot a swift glance from Jasper to 


fitvally booked wend te the 
arved wtill 
by tmatinet 


Dora, andl nprot 
where Dernice was standing, white 


As it 


he knew that something unusual halo 


as nome toarble inaape 


curred 
“We minced you,” he sail ‘Why did 

you net come with ua? 

Phere has been an accident,” Jasper an 
awered, brietly 

An accident?” His keen eve nwepet 
round the room, and finally reeted om the 
wilent bowen Ah he crted 1 hope te 
one was hurt 

No om Mine Kavos was frightened! 


Nothing more happened 


Thanks to your ready arm, I Dae 
I bial nothing to do with ut lt un Mi 
\ athe wh le aT tir peruse 1 es 
Phe mull owner bat) hase lip, aed an 
prewion of annoyance showed iteelf sah 
lace 
Phat is stran he wand i ne a 
abeot i 
Yes creed balf a doren wore in a 
liorts tell tom all the partioulare 
Jasper shiongwed bis «loulders 
Parcdou mv hier munud Mine Kavinond 
pe tarecd, and alrcet all We titet not detain 
her here 
Ihe lel the way toward the weatibule, and 
the thers followed, tall of surprise ated 
wondering ejaculations 
(hutende tl lay wae full of sunshine, ar 
the rich, wine like am of June A 1 
sky bent on smiling beauty aleowe, aya 
which the murky stuuke belolingy freon the 
great chimneys tome lib e py rane 
ule 
Drora dropped Jaspers art fo a wtidedes 
L mvust yo back hier maael I ha left 
my yphoves 
Lat me yet then for vou 
Thank veo Dowill bee geome bot a om 
ment lean tod tl im rearlily thea 
you 


She waeofl before he could utter anoth 


wordlel renunetranes Shee rare tp tlie atey 


juite rapudl as il atrawl he w 1 tesklerw 

bor the mull batide she scare « eee tiienl 
are Sweeping ite the vast tom wat 
heer wbhismitg silk atid laces, «lee scorned bright 
enough to be a creature of a different o i 
from the poor, tired yorks bending over Uneur 
tomy loome 

(slanesng neither ty the wits t, feat 
what were these we hel tal wort rea 
tures to her she walkesl raty | 
Bernice Vane 

“T wanted one word with vou bef I 
went away she sand, her face hard and 
stern, the beauty all gone out of lor a lew 
brief moment. 

Bernice turned, looking at her hdl 


“Tam listening,” wanwbledee said 
“Fool hissed Diora prtite bess le herself 

‘T can't understand why vou ah 

crowed my path here, of all places 


through no wish of 


ld have 


“It was mine rent 


assured of that 


“Tlumph! You have been hunted for, 
high and low. Shall I send word to York- 
ville where you may be found?” 

Rernice dimlained to anewer 

“I'm tempted to do it,” Dora went on, her 
jewelled hands quivering and shaking. “It 
will depend on yourself whether I yield to 
the impulse or not.” 

; “in me?’ 

“Yeu, Behave prudently, and you have 
j nothing to fear from ime. It was quite a 
| shock to see you here But T put on a bald 
| face. You were wise—very wise—not to 
betray your knowledge of me.” 

Then she paused a moment, her burning 

| eyes «weeping gver the girl's face in a 
| curious, baleful Way, anything but pleasant. 
| “| wish you well,” she reeumed, in a con- 
ciliating tone, “T have always wished you 
well, [tin ne part of my purpose to join in 
| the perecution to which you have been aub 
jected, Hut | have a single word of advice 
for your ear before I leave you.” 
“What is it?” 

mz . 

heart, take care 
| Jasper Layton's acquaintance 
know readily whom f 
| 
| 


your own best interest at 
that you do not cultivate 
You will 
the gentleman 
who accompaniod me here to«lay.” 


vou have 


mean 


The words themselves were a threat, and 
the tone only emphasized them. Dora did 
not mid another «yllable—it wae not ne- 
cownry, With a alight tom of her pretty 
heal she went her way, and all things went 
on at the mill just the same ae they had 
done before 

Awl yet not quite the same, for Bernice 
toiled on at the eed in an old, mechanical 
way, like one whose senses were steeped in 
a delicious dream. She had heard a voice 
amd seen a face she could never forget, were 
she to live a thousand years 

Some hours wore on, At last a heavy 
step came towards her, rousing her from the 
sweet reverie into which she add fallen 

It was Mr. Lasalle who approached. He 
stoxnl near, watching ber in silence for some 
At laat he spoke 

“They are making quite a heroine of 
you up at the house, Miae Vance.” 

“Are they?" 
sure there is no need.” 


thoments 


she sail, quietly “I am 





He came nearer and leaned over ber, his 
grim, unbhandsome face Mushing 

‘You are a litth woman, Me 
Layton told ua all about it, Why didn’t 
Mine Kayinomd to her fate? In 
mayority of 


brave 


vou leave 





your cnme, the your sex would 


{ have lone aa.” 
“Then Lam different from the reet of ay 
wen, whe returned, hanghtily 


"You are 


unlike this dreary earth.” 


wm unlike them as heaven ia 





Something in hia tone etarthed ber She 
looked up te tad hein leerneetige gelamee leone 
pon ber in a way that tiled toot bee ceetetnns 
deretonal 

1 am tired enisl, wearily Theme 
yoaway, Mr I 

ts sway he echoed, suddenly cateh 
ing beth ber bamde amd bolding theo 


wrainet bia heart ©), Bernice, if veut loved 








me half as madly ae PT lowe vou, vou would 
never ask me to leave your etde 
Hush" whe cried. and her face wae 
whaetly You are mad You forget 
where you are 
She «hrook f i hive in real terror Ilia 
wld may i hha } ! 
Iva hie lr e 
sim my | 
world 
l re la m ard s | 
wey r hier fa nes il 
i hia reuel Chere the rror atl detes 
‘ TL ! twheoll eal 
a world I | vend foe 
' “ I a i ma wo lees ' 
1} ‘ ric lies vat mm tieot be teal l 
! with yew ‘ ‘ . 
wis! hear «lia eal 
t ' “ | w ‘ 
low Atel wor j } t 
t ‘ * 
Iti ‘ he at th a! 
. all the | a ; es 
| . | wia 
yrowing x 
: a joe at da 
il ! eu Aya | ner 
! “ . “ le l 
. | 
! t what | sas 8 
1 i! I ~ i ‘ 
Mr Lissa I ‘ 
we 
Ile starest at bh ‘ + dared 
wa a ! ! j eml her 
weeateiny '. j Aliveti ttue 
” rd { 
‘ a . we ead 
Loa 
Theow r 
I I yu 
I! re witl ving 
‘ ] “ oo nl «i 
gia . hee dita 
| : l ve i Mu 
‘ hiiw terewath 
\ we ' " “ lace 
I hee fret lite she ox 4 eu 
i t pat 
1 am very sorry * altered I 
never dreamed of tt 
Ile saw his advantage ant ursued 
l an eure i warn ¢ ,e te, 
Rernive No husband was ever tenderer of 
more devoted than Iw 1 prove 
It i | argue the question now,” 
she sand, in such distress of mind as touched 
even this man's heart “Limplore you to 
leave ‘ ts K if you do not wih I 


should hate you quite.” 





aiallll 
























= 











Mbve bewcken! = pale and ill that he ewald 
mot refi with hee entrestec 
Sioewly and reluctentiy he tarned away 


npllanee 


lw: give vou tame te comvender thie 
matter he «nicl qaking with unaewal 
bindness 1 have been tow prectpatate 


borg ete I migt! Leve known vou woul! 
oly be shocked end frightened by auch im- 
potinmiay Te-merroe you will thimk bea 
tr of my ofter 

she ehook her head. 

Is not babld wp amy faler hopes. Not 
worrow gor ang day thereafter shall 1, 
oevher 1 het to marry sa” | 
she would have aaid more, bat he rebar | 

hee band atop her | 

Kew lone are 

oles, fou are a 
ean wot be bleed t th 


idle aad uviem Re 
ble girl, Bernice, You 
a lwemtagee that 
ate! teore than 


wok! be + rm ae mee wile 
that, ew! ae trast m wore to breng i 
ud reear ¢ late 

With the «© 1. awl a olf «atenh J) 
- ; ' j he weer hee War 

Pik . her awndid natures, he had 
1" fens bee the gulehewl brubsbele 

a tagnet Ihe 1 net om 


ve s mature etrong and true et vag to 


erp te the atirartive prrwer= 





1 dav waned «low! wl at beet the | ached, wnecasaly, for her old fears were com 
«ey cfirasen thet heralds nyght ower | ing back, aagraented by the darkine ated 
reed the why with ite fae g banners | sileaee 
Fin factory bells it tte weepeer chine ttnly a few varde Mie 
the whir of machinery diel away, and a! The hand on her arm had Increased ite 
sole bush, tn perfect heepang with the | pres " She could scarcely refrain trom 
laluty even sole over all the busy | sereaming with pain The vous ten 
wet settled prufler and bhareher It wae moore 

Herne burried out int the coool air } like a mans voice than a woman 
wit HN the ether operatives ler heart Bhe gave a quick led. thinking to free 
wae vers full ae ele walked quickly dewn | hewwedt from the vice like grip in whieh hie 
the «treet to the little brown cottage where | wae held In van Theme tron finger 
whe yest! | never owe relancedl their pressure lt wae 

hitee boel me to thie out-of theway wil solo be etrigyle 
lage to fed newt and pomee Dial whee won Jet me go.’ ehe cred You are ce 
coesbel Were all her cherished plane te) conse tm Pwill wat go om with » ; 
le shedemteal bow eleeod tim bias 1 bow eneerimng laugh wae the only an 

he ponies a rorennt con thee Little poor bh ewer votrdeeafed by hee companion Phen 
tes gelanwece bee tented bee st the long, etragg ling lee we lol evapene tone Cheat whee bead beocts be 
street. the beetling walle of the mull with | trawed beoke pen bee mut I with «tunming 
ite «tack hitiney aml further ca the hor It wast ger clont@, bart ocrtaunt 
purple ha sieeve which arched the Mansuing Hely he ee rewnnen Leogritinninage te 
wb trugwie teereoely 

\ ! ppd oop juickls {rove the pr blea Hiiweel beet cormpeanntcny Clem 
ela “ 7-1) tocotvtnge bee lie D.iflany the leew ome Thet be @ teal fi will ce 
hie ragged hat, and thus rewe sliny & primey | viens | 

th if hye iw | Now t ‘ wae full and cheep uni rithe- 

\ rhe Mi j} tab | & trae \n ) ' hivall cham 
j , cc decmel Der e ry esl the too Dh liges 

There t Lee mevtene: tuabetaah 1 newer get | Tr) i ht v, the nan pressed bis 

ete | j or her mouth, holding it 

The be hing pred, teeth peeRE wit Ih hiae teenth 
} } rp glanee she gay him, andbeld | Hermie pave bereelf ap for heomt An 

' pone b between l lirty thusnl | ' terror beset her Iler arm 

| cbrcopepoel | listless to her side, She | 
| oper * Dhetter tak wl fainted 
1 want the Hey for fetchin’ 4 Crowd, nvuttercd the man, guessing what 

Mure hott wae ackdpemed to Mise | hat bape i tron her silenes, and the wa 
Hernioe Vianies Who had boom writing ¢ whiie lhoncl against him. “ That's 
ler that 1 wa Mr Liaaealle “ tl ‘ neible of her Now I shall 

“ have tee frrthenr trouble.” 

She te col tee qpewtiows the bere, bet onabed Italy tear off the eloak and long 
not find hie he boned wareaboend am etedebouly | chart, wl now that thew had served their 
we he back appeared Ty Ge ey oe ee prceren, he 

sitting chow 1 the proneh stopes, elie bike “ ' virl over his shoulder, 
1 . 7 iter It was written: ina rele ropodly chown the pomd, 

" we i vel contained thes “heoowa oon one she wae—to be 
wor shen in es he chuckled. “1t was 
lie am Me Iivwntee Plimee forgive o omcter ion | had counted on. 
te for following vou here, and finding vou] W ln trol earning: another fifty in the 
' Paild not rest onel Po had learned | nanie on or this Captain Marthe ix 
what bad lbesowne of von my heart re dinky prowl pow a it that dainty 

a heros having ateawd bow worn romette they call Mise Na wil | have te 
fron t ' l \ wt wtanmd byw vou how wo owbeanee Phutnph! Aw af at 
' resl who tor net Dive pet the ton 

I hav net yoof impertan te tell n steel wale 
you mething that will pot a poy Phe pitigeheed baw powcket merrily am he spake 
weapon pnt ‘ rt bared Te will cvvmbele atu! etremde on faster than overt 

to wo beek te the home from ebieh won Something dark boomed up before hin 
' e thal t hefty them all prreswathy li was a carriage drawn up by 

‘ r Milllbenok © teomeigthhyt | hae renwebenele 
at tet I will t there sol we comm talk \ riglit mand ® Vea 
w ‘ terruption You «hall AL) eight,” he made anewer 
learn «a emcre f othe fleet pm peertatos 1 * You we wot the girl 

. 8 how mveelf bw caw. for dora “You She's fainted Rear a hand, will 
avn ' Millie ko and «he mut vou We moet get her inte the carriage 
\ «la | ve allow bot Vou moet | and as tar on the wav ase promibile before whe 

liye ane forever coated reoovers’ 

l ' pork, whether vou heltewe A dark fiyure beaped down trom the 
, r mat atid ‘ rm on yvour | driwers bes The carnmape dear «won 
frien Party (nant yen Picttinoe wae lifted ia, and Che welucle 

Tha net from t perveal of thie | nodled rapadiy away 
otra epoetle with a wrldle beating heart The drive wae ot a long om The hore 

lw wi trae she orted, proewing | were reomed up betere a dark, forbidding 
beoth) teatede te beer throbbamg ¢ my lew “I. wohkut i i where Che pineddebentectpe 
Patty ¢elont on Malibek Plasshe really | eplesh of water could be heard close a 

{ wt rimmettneat hare! 

lt ‘ ‘ Hoge TT) he bile She Thev were « vported fer thee Dvcrnae chert 

' tvlerstand tt Shire teal float ft peiantiv ewong open, ame ao gleam of br hat 
( larks ‘ ' clue behind ber at the 4 aon 
Iloow tii “ w! wigrtve \ wr heal lw " 1 «ty the 
here ! ‘ _ Phertites l rosbiolel les cing Hat them with a er 
hal 3 kh ter ' ! > hel tele her bead Lhe eves 
I ‘ 1 I M h This wa Pall” she ward, achdrowing 

\ , ie ) tthe burden he 

1 M ‘ | i ome ' ‘ L ve got hie 

' ! | aby ! 
” ‘ wes] v 
\ 
Ii sh t me Thay 
! t leet lene 
CHEATER tl . Work. = woek \ 

‘ ‘ ’ “ ‘ ‘ het 

j \\ 

| ta 1 Ma 

- l ' silet tl hel ‘ 
i : : ' 
yar bie " ret “ le audit 

*. ! ‘ ' 

} Ph vnapeh lead the w taut 
\ (‘rus R ' and chatterda there allt } 
«! ilw «© san meres ant wine lestiinins 
~ es 1 bw his rudeness She waited until he oa 
joan i we nearer with hos schom = leanden Lhen 
\ sal { t her let es face 
' w te anet at her a wiment, and ailerwarnd 
e « cohol round with a ok start 
‘ ; l what ails the girl 
l ' . ate “she's telmtedd, that's all 
re ~ , wn The word was echowd bw oa volo at the 

{the « . —_ lie " headof the stairs Ii was a man's voice 
ee ; very mtreical and sweet, and wet sragularly 

A. ~ was tur eas 
' “ ‘ . ng wl Patt conte " 4 Taoun't 
«him i} w . 1 was droppast stand them all might 
bows hee a PRLL tres cdoed rece sewed bichlamg The bow 

“Ares Mis Va A volew rest np the mekety steps, and at the top oon 

lt wa gruff but + . ny leas wbst acl eiry man with a clark satur 
ant cone Pernice swung kiv round 4 ime face and tiperish eves, almost wellow 
fall gaent-looking poreon, crews lin a clark | 8 evtor 
@uff gown and long cloak stand bewich This was Captain Marthe, a man who is 
hee to figure compicuousty in this story 

She could not see this person's face Preessely who he was, and the nature of 
W hethes pe vebe wun the woman ee interest an Bernice, mast be told further 
bad » stationed berelf that the light af of 
the dation lamps streamed only opon her Without a word he threw open a door 


Bat Bernice ew. at a glance, it was not 
the perm she had come to meet She 
drew back with a feeling of alarm and re 
polewn for which she could arcely ax 
quant 

“Whe are vou" she demanded 

A friewd, Mine,” was the reply, “if you 
are the person I take you to bx 

“Jam Bernice Vance” ! 

There was a low, chockling laugh, and 
then the woman : Neos: 

* | eappore you cawe bere to moet Patty 
Glim?”’ 

“Yeu; where is she T"’ 


* Waiting for us only a few steps down 


the road, to the right of the station.” i 
“ Man I go there?” 
“If you wish to sve her.” 


TILE SATURDAY 


Termice retled involantarily She 
turned her searching ever full upon the 
| tranger, but could only distunguuh the 
faiett outline of 0 face 

“Why did she net come t) the tathon 7 
j * Bhe Aid tna think ul bet, ] upp 
| Mie Kayowed may have spies arnund to 
watch your movements There are thera, 
ton, who are interetic!d im auything you 
may do. 
woos te rue any rigk.” 

Hernice drew a Ing breath of reliel— 
“Paty is tee cautious. she ald, “I'm 
sure she haw eothing & jear.” 

erage eat, Are voa going with meT™ 

The he war a trifle ieqaticot, Jiernicx 
stone drew her wraps wore « y shout 
her, and gave her hand to her eamppavlon 

Mie com d net help inking (hat the potters 
reeting agaew@ ber own e@emed ingularly 
large and conte, Dut she tried to 


bet tare The woman swemed toe well 


prevent in her hastery ty be an pperter 


Jewmving the tate lehinwel them, thew 
wtf koiote a dark and lonely road Along 
this they parc cecheed fer sen citame i 


utter silences At last Ierune came w a 
wwlden halt 


lave we further te go” whe 


much 


leading from the landing, and Dall qyick!y 
emtering bard the anoeanescous girl oo a come 
in one cerner of the meagreivy-furmished 
apertincnt 


Captain Marthe approached the couch and 


| gered down at that ll white face with a 
jamile upon his lips as if gloating over her 


wondnwas beauty 
The old woman had followed Bill ap the 
stair, Captain Marthe maddenly beckoned 
her to come nearer 
“Search the girl,” he said, in a hoarse 
wheper, “You can do it without opres- 


| on before she recovers comscionstuss 


“Search her?” repeated the woman, 


aghast. 
ing his eves, while a sudden 


« You.” ; 
tinge of red into his ewarthy check. 


“1 have good reasons for makingthe request. | 





EE A | 


You ought to keow she ie not the | did got bke thu pro «ed 


‘amd we honor aad uphold a 


EVENING P 


EAST LYNNE: 


THE ELOPEMENT. 


-—-+-- 


Any trinkets or papers you may Gnd upon 
her person you are give over to me,” 
. Prinhets?* echoed the hag, with a greedy 
donk 
* Why repeat my words?" mutsered Cay 
tain Marthe, angrily. “I said trinkets «+ 
rn” | nY pong hummel Woo 


FF ine ole ony Gain thet heomgs to yoru 7 | - 
roping ty ip kee healed Re pr Da ete 
the | ited Grates, os diets 6 ow ‘Newer } 


oy. 
( pata, Marthe termi on him ly. ae * OS EMS 
‘ dhe catdon thet slxad her ate) a CHAPTER XL. 


| ern tras Sher THO SQSTICR- Room. 
” Tite intrakee took their sant 0@ the 
That aBerethe quedh heabht e =< would pe Bold) \ 


ing the old 


van Mag” addr 
Mee ence t Jah a terete ® | Ail ig the Com @igtam of the Peace leelie«) 


, pai Marthe, thtuug> '*- y other day they would not have 
ae eee et eres & bern at Wen Lenme. Be wo the room, dhe 
Walt underst«! thewords and the look wortler was Dow ft ever got ewj tied again, 
whick accompanied them » ener! was it Sir Francis 
“| would have balked vour little game in | Lavieon's friends were Mere in a lexly 
that direction had cirewnistances been differ. They did not believe @ word of the accuse 
ent,” he said, doggedly tion, “A seandalous adlair,” eried they, 
Captain Mart! made no anewer, He “Rot UP rolably by some sneak of the 
signed impatiently for Meg to begin th: scariet-and-purple party Tord Mount 
warch, bo stationed himself un the other Severs, whe chose to be present, had 
side of couch whore he could watch all hes = assigned him on the bench. Lord 
ane got the best 

amidet the crowd Ir. Justice Ilare «at aa 
chaipman, ufumally stern, pobendiag aud 


taervements 

‘You might have waited long enough 
be stire the poor creature will wat didi: a 
«eoen,” muttered Rill, glowcring ime the rie 
boa kyrrenannel fairtiess lad it been to save hix som from 

Meg laid her yellow hands on Bernice’s | bemeing, he would not adjadge guilt to 
whalers Iler touch seemed possessed «/ branes Levieon againet his conscience 
alinost galvanic power. A saddea bhiver 
ran through the girl’ frame; Wer boeun 
row and fell, and with a long drawn sigh 


the opened her eves 


aor ale 
primitive in 


' 

She vlared wildly around, and her wander justices things were net comducted with | 
ing glance almost instantly fined itself upon the regularity of the law The law there 
the thin, tigeerial: face bending toward heron Ya" Often a dead letter No very grave 
cases were decided there; they went to 


one seule of the couch 


Lyuneborough, A month at the treadmill, 
or @ week's imprisonment, or a bout of 
uvenile whipping, were pretty nearly the 
archest sentences pronounced, Thus, in 
this examination, as in others, evidence waa 
advanced. that was inadmimible, at least 
that would have been inadmimible in a 
more x court—hearsay texmony, 
and irregularities of that nature. Mr. Ru- 
a? watched the case ou Lehalfof Sir Fran- 
€ av won, 
Mr. Ball opened the proceedings, giving 
the account which had heen imparted to 
him by Richard Hare, but not mentioning 
Richard as his informant. He was ques- 
i tioned a# to whence he obtained his inkeren- 
ation, but replied that it was not convenient 
noise! and should probably require hia ser- | 8 present to disclose the source. The 
views that evening. He gave me the pre. | *ambling-block to the magistrates appeared 
| wription, “ Take a very little of each dish, | ' be the identifying Levison with Thorn. 
and take a very long time about it,” Of the -— James came forward to prove it. 
latter I hud no choice, for we began ateleven | an bard you of the prisoner, Sir Fran- 
and did not conclude until half-paat five. || ‘ls Levison ?” questioned Justice Herbert. 
felt a little squeamish, but was fot aetually |. Not much,” responded Mr. Ebenezer, 
sick, and the doctor mid 1 had the diges- — <* ee Se as Captain Thorn. 

7 : au ” ‘ 

. Tye. on the dishes we ate and th: “ Afy Hallijohn called him captain; but 

wrices paid for them would seem fabulon. - understood he was but @ lieutenant.” oi 
| We commenced with tea, and finished with |" hen whom did you understand that! 

coup. Some of the intermediate dishc» | dy = the only person I 

wore dhark's fn; Wd! ne, Resmgh fom | 2PM Aan were inthe habe of 
ful :) fricassse of peed » litthe dog rather sceing hin in the place mentioned, the 
like « pig, except for ite head; the fish of | 7 wort) th lly: 

the kowk shell; an elastic substance |ik« saw him there repeatedly ; also at 


| oe me ~~ 
: allijohn’s eott 
paxwax or India rubber, while vou mich: Halli = ee 
masticate. bat eoukl not hornd bly mash I ied You @pea with him as Thorn? 


pencock’s liver, ver fine and regherehe; pu * ‘Pwo or, three times. 1 addressed him 


“Captain Marthe!’ she cried, and gow 
“y with a ehrick of abject terror, “ Dant 
hewet | 
To be continued in our neat 
—_-o-_, 


A CHINESE DINNER. 
WY Wo ALR 


lovited to a grand Chinese dinner, th 
hour named was 11 A.M. and the locale a 
bet Having heard much of the obnoxious 
stull Tehould have to eat, and been daily 
cantioned that | should be ill for at least a 
week afterward, | intimated to a medical 
friend that I was aboutto “dine @ la Chi- 





lace he could fight for | 


Xo favor would he show, betno um- } 


Colonel Dethel was likewise on the bench ; contempt of court.” 


In that primitive place 
what related to the justice-room and the powwd 


OST. 


| Mr, Carlyle: how could be be « mad as to 

id it? How? Could the man go 

| from his doom? Can any” 

| “ You may have been mistaken, witness, 
am to the kientity of the Ban you saw in 
London. It may not have been the Thorn 


you had keaewn here.” 


“J m mistaken, 
«ating Sert mgnifcunt. 
WG! Apher Tallijobn.” 


The ppee 
friend the polmeman. A 
dames wre deni 


lew hb reasums. “<3 

a. i yer game! 

“Afy,”’ ve 
everybody, agd sedulously keeping her 
back turned upon Francis Levieon and 
| (nway Bethel, 
| “ Your namé in full, if you please. You 
| were not christened ‘ Afy ”” 

“ Aphrodite Hallijohn. 
my name as well as | do, 
of asking useless questions ” 

“Swear the witness,” spoke up Mr. Jus 
tice Hare. The first word he had uttered, 
| “1 wha't be sworn,” raid Afy. | 

*You mud be swom,” sdid Ma Jhstive 
Herbert 


“ Kat | any f won't,” repeated Afy. 





You all know 


“ Then we must commit you to prison for 


There was po merey in his tone, and 
| Afy turned white, Sir John Dobede inter- 

“Young woman, had you a hand in the 
murder of your tather ” 

“2!” returned Afy, struggling with pas 
sion, temper, and excitement. “llow dare 
you ask me such an unnatural question, sir? 
He was the kindest father!” she added, bat 
thing with hertears, “1 loved him dearly 
1 would have saved his life with mine.’ 

“ And yet you refuse to give ev idence that 
may assist in bringing his destroyer to jus- 
tice!” 

“No; I don't refuse on that score. 1 
should like his destroyer to be hanged, and 
I'd go to see it. But, who knows what other 

westions you may be asking me, about 
ings that concern neither you nor any- 
bedy elxe? That's why | object.” 

“We have only to deal with what bears 
upon the murder. The questions put to you 
will relate to that.” 

Afy considered, 
me, then,” she said. 

Little notion had she of the broad guage 
thore questions would run upon. And she 
was sworn accordingly. Very unwillingly 
yet; for Afy, who would have told lies by 
the bushel unsworn, did look upon an oath 
asa serious matter, and felt herself com- 
pelled to speak the truth when examined 
under it. 

“ How did you become acquainted with a 
gentleman you often saw in those days 
Captain Thorn ?” 

“There!” uttered the dismayed Afy 
“You are beginning already. Jle had 
nothing to do with it—he did not do the 
murder.” 

“You have sworn to answer the questions 
put,” was the uncompromising rejoinder 
* How did you become acquainted with Cap 
tain P 


“T met him at Swainson,” doggedly an- 


“Well, vou may «wear 





irid caus. nevertheless very good: fic « Thorn, and he answered to the name. I 
hrimpe: baked almond had no suspicion but that it was his name | 
cabbage ina variety of forms; green ginger; ("Way Hethel’— casting his eyes on Mr 
tewoul fungi: fresh fish of a dogen kiggs; | Otway, who stood in his shaggy attire 
aniune ad tibitum: ealt duck cured Wk ‘alkeo knew him as Thorn: and «o, 1] make 
no doubt, did) Locksley, for he was always 
in the wood 

* Anvluxly else ? 

“Toor Hallijiohn himeelf knew him aa 
Thorn, Tle said to Afv one day, in my 
presence, that he would not have that con- 
tounded dandy, Thorn, coming there.” 
| “ Were those the words he used?" 

“They were: ‘that confounded dandy, 
Phorm.” T remember Afy'’s reply—it wits 
rather insoleyt. She said Thorn was as free 
to come tie as anvbody elke; and she 


wouk!l not be found fault with, as though 


Conse: alte 


han aml p mo every form 
fried Abeut two o'clock we roae from 
table. walked about. looked out of windows 
| Large braw bowl were brooglit, filled with 
Fach one pro eded 
ablutions, the Chinese washing 


rovtat, brvilee! 


hot water, and towels 


te perform 
therr heads: after which refreshing opera 
retnmed our seats, and recom 


menoed with 


theme We 
noother deseription of tea 
Seven different sorts of shaumeoo we partook 
fomade from rice, from peas, from map 
HHL fortmented Liquors ; and 


, coomnut 





he movatery remained —that 1 was not ime- > ~ 
brintest erhape it was following the doc | hie was not fit to take care of herself ; 
tor® adviee, the length of time which Phat is nothing to the purpose. Were 
elapsed, and the amall quantities, The | @" others acquainted with this Thorn?” 


“| should imagine the elder sister, Jovee, 
was And the one who knew hin best of 
all of os was voung Richard Hare.” 

Old Richard Hare, from bis plac e on the 


humahoee wae drunk 
luring the 


Was oe 


| 


warm, mm tin TO | 
The 


cours of the dint 


hed without salt, and tasted | 





very it pid tor tine 
{Ray t * thg ae r tele I bench, frowned menacingly at an imaginary 
gia but the cockseombs were palatable Richard | 
Dive choy st was like verv delicat iavard “What took Thorn into the wood «so! 
well stewed a short close fibre, and very | fen? 
tender, The dish which T fancied the nicand * ble was courting Afy.” 
turned out to he raf; for upon taking a “With an intentron of marrving her?” | 
ann t ng after the first taste I got the “ Well —no.” cried Mr. Phenezer, with a 
head. and | certainly felt rather k upon twist of the mouth ; a should not suppose | 
, diawrere. het travelers wi woald he entertained anv intention of that sort | 
« the world mast goin boldly for man. | [le used to come over from Swainson, or ite | 
A ‘ i. hod ta und | Beighbor! ood, riding a «splendid horse.” | 
ee » of the Seter Gan 2 ang se “Whom did vou suppege him to be?” 
lai We had tewid heart values “DT supposed him to be mowing in the 
ome ti anipe, Jt \ had | Upper ranks of Lite Phere was no doubt | 
Louchow of uameus ; preserved, | Of it Hix dress, his manners, bie tome, all | 
imber, sweet pot ture, Preclaimed it He approared to wish to shan 
aT © neue endin t la tnd | Observation and evidently did mot care te | 
s vers dich wat corart And | be seen , yany oof us. He rarely arrived 
, p which ‘tert nied pap was until twilight 
v boiled tripe or some snge- “Dhl you Bee him there on the night of 
, nd wished fF had halted 9 Mitek Halliyohn’s murder” 
Mae whole was ¢ . chop. “Ne 1 was not there my self that even 
ih s spoon like a jade or ings could not have seen him 
wee The aticks are } » ied af “Did a suspicion cra wour mind at any 
kbyv being beld cross wice between the | lime that he may have been guilty of the 
oct munier ” | 
— “Never, Richard Hare wae accused of | 
HABIT it by universal belief, and it newe r occurred } 
. to me to suppose he had not done it, 
“Pray, how mane vears i« thie ago?’ 
Pew have sufficient respect for hal tthe sharply interrupted Mr. Rubiny, perceiving | 
ease with wheel itmay be formed the dif} Uyat the witnos wae done with 


whoch it can be broken he 
mactoal power with which if smooths the 
roogh path ef duty, and enables ux te lack 
Will imaaticnemee ope the allurements of 
the world It ts @ homed of shield, wheebk the 
feoer of a bow may, af fret, weave of thregds 
iwht as a gomamer, and whieh vet grows 
inte the strength of sieel Div i aid the 
gfeatest things are aco The cul- 
vation of proper Aedes should be impressed 
on the young. l<olated acts are of bitthe 
‘ mparative ln “vl a oof v 
reet habit of Living ts promeyae, without which | * 
ao one can be happy | 
, Se The court pricked up its ears, 

Snow.— The werkd is crazy for show “Have von seen bim between then and | 
The Te is tat one i hal thay. in a th sand whe | now bal asked one of them. 
dares fall back on his real, simple self for! “Once.” 
power to get through the world and exact! “Where and when?” 
enjoyment ashe goce along There is mo! “It wasin London, about eighteen months 
end to the apeing, the mimicry, the fake | after the period of the murder.” 
aim, and the superficial aire lt requires) “What communication had you with | 
rare coe we admit, to live up to ane's | him?” . 
enlightened convictions in these dacs Uw “None atall. J only sew him—dquite by 
lew you consent to join in the general cheat, | chance.” F * | 
there is nv room for you among the great! “And whom did you euppose him to be 
mob of If a man desires to live | ghen—Thorn or Levison ** i 
within his means, and is resolute in his par “ certainiy, I never dreamt of 
mee not to appear more than he really ia, | his being Leviscm until he appeared here, | 
lee him be applauded. There is something | now, to oppose Mr. Carlyle” 
fresh and invigorating in such an ex A wild, mvage cine shot’ through Bit | 
Francis’ heart as he heard the words. What | 
demon had poweeed him to ventare his | 
neck into the lion's ee een | 
* strong hidden power 

it, independent of his 


i 
tv with “lat's se! responded Mr. bbeneser } 
“Tecan't be sure as to a vear, without reck- | 
oning up. A dozen, if not more.” 

“And vou mean to my that you can 
swear to Sir Francis Levison being that 
man, with all those vears intervening?’ | 

“| swear that he is the same man. Tam 
as positive of his identity as I am of mr 
own 

“Without having seen him from that 
time to this *’ derisively returned the haw. 
er. * Nonsense, wither !”’ | 
“I did not any that,” returned Mr. Phe 
never. 


tmp lished 


im paortanes 


plan with all the energy in our power. 
Tren reqcires plain words; she rejects 
all amblguitive and reserves. 


i 





| ho importance to it, never supposing it was 
ad 


swered Afy. “I went over there one day, 
just for a spree, and ] met him at a pastry- 
cook's,’ 

‘And he fell in love with your pretty 
face?” said Lawyer Ball, taking up the ex- 
amination. 

In the incense to her vanity, Afy nearly 
forgot her scruples, © Yes, he did,” she an- 
swered, casting a smile of general satimfaction 
round upon the court. 

“And got out of you where you lived, ard 
entered upon his courting, riding over nearly 
every evening to see you?” 

“Well,” acknowledged Afy, “there was 
no harm in it.” 

“Oh, certainly not!’ aequieseed the law- 
ver, in a pleasant, free tone, to put the wit- 
ness at her ease. “ Rather good, 1 should 
way I wish | had the like luck. Did vou 
know him at that time by the name of Ley- 
eon 

“No! He said he was Captain Thorn, 
and | thought he was.” 

“Did you know where he lived ?” 

“No! He never said that. I thought he 
Was stopping temporarily at Swainson.” 

“And—dear me! what a sweet bonnet 
that ix you have on!’ 

Afy, whose egregious vanity was her be- 
settings sin 
any ten pretty women gong 
out of the corners of her eves at the admired 
bonnet, and became Mr. Ball's entirely. 

“And how long was it, after vour first 
meeting with him, betore vou discovered his 
real name?’ 

“Not tor a long time—several montha.” 

“Subsequent to the murder, 1 presume?” 

“Oh, ves 

Mr. Tails eves gave a twinkle, and the 
unconscious Aty surreptitiously smoothed, 
with one finger, the glossy parting of her 
hair 

* Besides Captain Thorn, what gentlemen 


| were in the wood the night of the murder?” 


* Rochard Hare was there. Otway Bethel 
and Locksley also. Those were all | saw, 
until the crowd came.” 

“Were Locksley and Mr, Otway Bethel 


martyrs to vour charms, as the other two | 


were 


“ No, indeed!" was the witness’ answer, | 


with an indignant tows of the head. “A 


| couple of poaching fellows like them! They 


had better have tried it on! 

“Which of the two, Hare or Thorn, was 
inside the cottage with vou that evening ?” 

Afy was startled. “Tt was Thorn,” she 
answered to Mr. Ball. 

“ And where was Richard Hare?” 

“1 don’t know. He came down, but I 
sent him away: I would not admit him. 1 


| dare sav he lingered in the wood." 


“ Did he leave a gun with vou?’ 

* Yes. 
lend my father, IT pat it down just inside 
the door, He told me it was loaded.” 

“ How long after this was it, before vour 
father interrupted you ?” ‘ 

“Ife didn’t interrupt us at all,” returned 


Afv. “I never saw ny father until | saw | 
| him dead.” 


“Were you not in the cottage all the time?” 

“No; we went out for a stroll at the back. 
Captain Thorn wished me good-bve there, 
and | stayed out.” 7 

“ Did von hear the gum go off?’ 

“heard a shot a+ I was sitting on the 
stump of a tree, and thinking; but | attached 


in the cottage. 
“ What was it that Captain Thorn had to 
4 from the cottage he quitted you’ 
Phat had he left there?” ' 
Now, thie was a random shaft. Lawver 
Rall, a kee man, who had well weighed all 
points in the tale imparted te him by Rich- 
= well as other point», had colored them 
with his own dedectods, and spoke aceord- 
ingly. Afy wae taken in. 


Mr. Ebenever James wailed a peculiar 
” be sabd, hie towe 


“I om 


a red, vorted by ber 
Mr, Ebenerer 
by Mr. Ball to kave the 
cout while ahe gave her evkiesce. Doubt- 


Phe, looking daggers at 


Where's the use 


who possessed enough of it for 
casta glance | 


4 | 
It was one he had promised to 
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“He told you 1 believe, sufficient to con- 
vince you of the guilt of Richard Hare?’ 
And®ther shaft thauwn at r , 

“I did not want convincing—J knew i: 
without. Everybody else knew it.” 


“ To be sure,” jy returned Lawyer 
, Dall. . “ Mid ¢ 2 Thorn sgt it done ?— 
did be tell gou that?” 


* He had got his hat, and was away down 
the wood sowe Little dastance, when he heard 
voiees in dixpute im the cottage, ond reeog- 
niagd one of them to be thet of my father. 
The shot followed dose upon i, and he 
guemed some mischief had wen done, 


th he did not suapect ite exteny.” 
fears wld vou tus ?— whee?” 

“The me wach batiyg.”” 

“ How came x08 w : . 

Afy hesitated; but she wae told to 
answer the question. 

“A boy came up to the cottage agébealled 
me out, and said a strange gentleman wanted 
| to sce me in the wood, and had given him 
sixpence to come for me, 1 went, and found 
Captain Thorn, Ile asked me what the 
commotion was about, and I told him Rich- 
ard Hare had killed my father. Ie said, 
that now I «poke of him, he could recognize 
Richard Hare's as having been the other 





' 
voice in the dispute.” 
| * What boy was that ’?—the one whp ame 
for you af . 
“It was mother Whiteman’s little son.” 
“And Captain Thorn then gave you this 
version of the tragedy ?”’ 
“Tt wae the right version,” reschtfully 
spoke Afy. vile 

“}low do you know that?” 

“Oh! because I'm sure it was, Who else 
would kill him but Richard Hare? It ix a 
wandalous shame, your wanting to put it 
upon Thorn,” 

* Look at the prisoner, Sir Francis Levi- 
son, Is it he whom vou knew as Thorn ?” 

“ Yes; but that does not make him guilty 
of the murder.” ; 

“Of course it does not,” complace ntly as- 
sented Lawyer Ball, “Tlow long did you 
remain with Captain Thorn iv London 
upon that little visit, you know?” 

Afy started like anybody moonstruck. 

“When you quitted this place, after the 
tragedy, it was to join Captain Thorn in 
London. How long, I ask, did you remain 
with him?” 

Entirely a random shaft, this, But Rich- 
ard had totally denied to Lawyer Ball the 
popular assumption that Afy had been with 
him 

“Who save Iwas with him? Who says 
I went after him?” flashed Afy, with scarlet 
cheeks 

“I do,” replied Lawyer Ball, taking notes 
of her confusion. “ Come, it’s over and done 
| with—it's of no use to deny it now, We all 
gO Upon Visits . A tuls sometimes.” 

pe t never heart anything so boll!” cried 
Afy. “ Where will von tell me I went next?’ 

“You are upon sour orth, woman!” again 
interposed Justice Mare, and a trembling, as 
of agitation, might be detected in his voice, 
in spite of its ringing severity. “ Were you 
with the prisoner, Levison, or were you with 
Richard Hare?” 

“J with Richard Hare?’ cried Afy, agi- 
tated in her turn, and shaking like an aspen- 
leaf, partly with discomiiture, partly with 
unknown dread, “Ilow dare that cruel 
falsehood be brought up again, to iy face ? 
I never saw Richard Mare after the night 
of the murder. LT swear it, I swear that I 
have never seen him since, Visit him/ I'd 
sooner visit Caleraft the hangman.” 

There was truth in the words—in the 
tone. The chairman let fall the hand which 
had been raised to his face, holding on his 
eye-glasses; and a sort of self-condemning 
fear arose, confusing his brain. I1lis son, 
proved innocent of one part, might be proved 
innocent of the other; and then—how would 
his own harsh conduct show out! West 
Lynne, in its charity, the justice in his, had 
cast more odium to Richard, with regard te 
hisx aftereonduct touching this girl, than it 
had on the score of the murder. 

“Come,” said Lawyer Ball, in a coaxing 
tone, “let us be pleasant. Of course rou 
were not with Richard Hare; West Lynne 
is always ill-natured; vou were on a visit to 
Captain Thorn, as—as any other young lady 
might be?’ 

Afy hung her head, cowed down to abject 
meek ness, 

* Answer the question,’ came forth the 
| chairman's voice again. “ Were vou with 

Thorn?” : 
* Yea,” 
| enough, 














thongh the answer was feeble 

Mr. Ball coughed an insinuating congh. 

* Did vou remain with him—say, two or 
three vears’” : 

“ Not three.” 

“A litte over two, perhaps?” 

* There was no harm in it,” shrieked Afy, 
with a cateving sob of temper, “If 1 chose 
to live in London, and he chose to make a 

morning call .von me, now and then, as an 
old friend, what's that to anybody? Where 
was the harm, | ysk ’”’ , 

“ Certainly—where was the harm? Jam 
not insinuating any ” returned Lawver Ball, 
with a wink of the ee furthest from the wit- 
ness andthe bench. * And, during the time 
that—that he was making these little morn- 
ing calls upon yeu, did vou know him to be 
Levison Y”’ 

“Te 
, son then,” 

“Tid he ever tell you why he assumed 

| the name of Thorn?” ‘ 

“Only for a whim, he said. The day he 
spoke to me in the pastry-cook's shop at 
Swainson, something came over him, im the 
spur of the moment, not to give his right 
name, so he gave the first that came into his 
|} head. He never thought to retain it: or 

that other people would hear of him by it.” 


I knew him to be Captain Levi- 


“T dare say not,” laconieally spoke Law- 
| ver Ball. © Well, Miss Afy, I believe that 
is all for the present. I want Ebenezer 
James in again,” he whispered to an officer 
of the justice-room, as the witness retired. 

Pbenezer James reappeared and took Afy’s 
| plac a 

* You informed their worships, just now, 
that you had met Thorn in London, some 
eighteen months subsequent to the murder,” 
| began Law ver Ball, launching another of his 
) shafts. “This must have been during the 


| period of Afy Hallijohn’s sojourn with him. 
rr’ 


vid you also see her 

Mr. kbenezer opened his eyes. He knew 
nothing of the ovkteune just given by Afy, 
and wondered how on earth it had come out 
—that she had been with Thorn at all. He 
had never betraved it. 

“Afy?” stammered he. * 

“Yes, Afy,” sharply returned the lawyer. 
“Their worships know, that when ahe took 
that trip of hers from West Lynne, it was to 
join Thora, not Richard H the 

has borne the credit of it. I you, 
did you see her ?—for she was then still con- 
nected with him.” 

“ Well—yee ; I did,” replied Mr. Ebene- 
ser, hix own scruples removed, but wonder- 
ing still how it had been dissovered ; unless 
Afy had—as he bad half she 
would—iet oat in her “tantrums” “Io 
fact, it was Afy whom I first saw.” 

“ State the circumstances.” 





“He bad left his hat there—nothing else. 


up 
him bark | It was 2 warm and he had | 
Ae wd fey Rm wT Ay Malljenet 





“I was i 
y going inte ahouse. i 
was Afy Hallijohn. She lived=there I 







































a a — i 





rr 
































~ 














Jane 13, 1874.) 





found —had the drawing-room apartments. 
She invited me to ety tea with her, and | 
did.” 

“ Did vou ace Captain Levison there? ” 

“Law Thorn—as I Qhought him to be 
fv ‘told me | must be away by eight 
o'clock, for she was expecting a friend, who 
sometimes came to sit with her for an hour's 
chat. But, in talking over old times — not 
that I could tell her much about West 
Lenne, for I had left it almost as long a« 
she had — the time slipped on, past the 
hour. When Afy found that out, «he hur- 
ried me off, and I had barely got outside 
the gate, when a cab drove ap, and Thorn 
alighted from #, and tet himeelf in with a 
latch-key. That iv all I know.’’ 

“When you knew that the scandal of 
Afy's abwence rested on Richard Hare, why 
could you not have mid thix, and cleared 
him, on your return to West Lyane ””’ 

“lt was no affair of mine, that | should 
make it public. Afy asked me not to say | 
had seen her, and | promised her I would 
net. As to Richard Hare—a little extra 
ecandal on his back was nothing: while 
there remained on it the worse scandal of 
the murder.” 

“Stop a bit,” interposed Mr. Rubiny, as 
the witness was about to retire, “ You «peak 
of the time being eight o'clock in the eve- 
Was it ark ad 





ning, sir. 

“ en.” 

“Then how could you be certain it was 
Thern, who got out of the cab and en- 
tered ”” 

“Lam quite certain. There was a gas- 
lamp right at the spot, and | saw him as | 
well as I should bave seen him in daylight. 
| knew his voice, too; could have sworn to | 
it anywhere; and I could almost have 
«worn to him, by his splendid diamond 
ring. It flashed in the lamplight.” 

“His voice ! did he speak to you?” 

“No. But he epoke to the cabman, 
There was a half dispute between them. 
The man said Thorn had not paid him 
enough; that he had not allowed for the | 
having kept him waiting twenty minutes on 
the road, Thorn «wore at him a bit, ard | 
then flung him an extra shilling.” 

The next witness was a man who had 
been groom to the late Sir Peter Levison. 
Ile testified that the prisoner, Sir Franci« 
Levison, had been on a visit to his mas- | 
ter late in the summer and part of the au- | 
tumn, the year that Hallijohn was killed. 
That he frequently rode out in the direction 
of West Lynne, especially toward evening, 
and come home with the horse in a foam. 
Also that he picked up two letters at differ- 
ent times, which Mr. Levison had carelessly 
let fall from hia pocket, and returned them | 
to him. Both the notes were addressed 
“Captain Thorn.” But4bey had not been 
through the post, for there was no further | 
superseription on them; and the writing 
looked like a lady's, He remembered quite 
well hearing of the murder of Hallijohn, the 
witness added, in answer to a question; it 
made a great stir throughout the country. 
It was just at that same time that Mr. Levi- 
concluded his visit, and returned to } 
London, 

“ A wonderful memory!” Mr, Rubiny sar- 
cactically remarked, 

The witness, a quiet, respectable man, re- 
plied that he had a good memory ; but that 
circumetances had impressed upon it partic- 
ularly the fact that Mr. Levison’s departure 
followed close upon the murder of Halli- | 
john. 

“One day, when Sir Peter was round at | 
the stables, gentlemen, he was urging his 
nephew to prolong his visit, and asked what 
aie freak was taking him off. Mr. Lev- 
ison replied that unexpected business called 
him wo london, While they were talking, | 
the coachman came up, all in a heat, telling 
that Hallijohn of West Lynne had been 
murdered by young Mr, Hare. 1 remem- 
ber Sir Peter said he could not believe it ; 
and that it mist have been an accident, not 
murder,” 

“Ts that all?” 

“ There was more said. Mr. Levison, in 
a shame-faced sort of manner, asked his un- 
cle, would he let him have five or ten 
pounds? Sir Peter seemed angry, and 
asked, What had he done with the fifty 
pound note he had made him a present of 
only the previous morning? Mr. Levison 
replied that he had sent that away to a| 
brother officer, to whom he was in debt. 
Sir Peter refused to believe it, and said he 
had more likely squandered it upon some | 
uixgraceful folly. Mtr. Levison denied that 
he leds but he looked confused; indeed, | 
his manner altogether was confased that | 
morning.” 

| 


eon 


“Did he get the five or ten pounds ?” 
“1 do not know, gentlemen. I dare say 
he did, for my master was ax persuadable as | 
a woman, though he'd fly out a dit some- | 
times at first, Mr. Levixon departed for | 
London that same night.” | 
The last witness called was Mr. Dill, On| 
the previous Tuesday evening, he had been | 
returning home from spending an hour at | 
Mr. Beauchamp’s, when, in the field oppo- | 
site to Mr. Justice Hare's, he suddenly | 
heard a commotion. [t arose from the | 
meeting of Sir Francie Levieon and Otway | 
Bethel. The former appeared to have been 
enjoving a solitary moonlight ramble; and 
the latter to have encountered him, unex- | 
pectedly. Words ensued. Bethel accused | 
Sir Francis of “shirking” him; Sir Fran- 
cis answered angrily—that he knew nothing | 
of him, and nothing he wanted to know. 
} 
| 





“You were glad enough to know some- 
thing of me the night of Hallijohn’s mur- 
der,” retorted Bethel to this. “ Do you re- 
member that I could hang you? One little 
word from me, and you'd stand in Dick | 
Ilare’s place sd | 

“You fool!” passionately cried Sir Fran- 
cis. “You couldn't hang me without put- | 
ting your own head in the noose, Did you | 
nyt have your hush money. Are you want- | 
ing to do me out of* more 7” 

“A cursed try note of filly pounds!” | 
foamed Otway Bethel, “which many a time 
siner, L have wished my fingers had been | 
blown off before they touched. I never 
should have touched it, but that I was alto- 
gether overwhelmed with the moment's 
confusion. I have not been able to look | 
Mrs. Hare in the face since— knowing I 
hold the secret that would save her son from 
the hangman.” 

“And pat yourself in his place,” sneered 
Sir Francis. 

“No. Put you. 

“That's as it might be. But, if [ went 
to the hangman, vou would go with me 
There would be no excuse or escape for you 
You know it.” 

¢ warfare continued longer, but this 
was the cream of it. Mr. Dill heard the 
whole, and repeated it now to the magi-- 
trates. Mr. Rubiny protested that it was 
“ inadmissable 2’ “heareay evidence 7” “con- 
tray to law ;” but the bench oracularly put 
Mr. Rubiny down, and told him they did | 
not require any stranger to come there and 
teach their business. 

Colonel Bethel had leaned forward at the 
conclusion of Mr. Dill’s evidence, dicmay on 
his face, agitation in his voice. “Are you 
sure that you made no mistake? — that the 
other fn this interview was Otway Bethel?” 

Mr. Dill sadly shook his nead. “Am I 
one to swear to a wrong man, colonel? I 


' 


| oceupied in a mental debate. What would 
| they make out from her admissions regard- 


ing themselves guilty, they have proved the 


| hitherto ascribed to Thorn, wae enacted by 


} night,” cried Barlara 
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wish I bad not heard it— «ave that it may 
be the means of clearing Richard Hare.” 

Bir Francie Levieon had braved out the 
ne with a haughty, cavalier air. 
nie delicate hands and his diamond ring re- 
markably conapienous, Was that stone the 
real thing, of a fale one, eubstiquted forthe 
real? Ilard up as he had long been for 
money, the saepicion might arixe, A deri 
sive smile cromed his features at parte of 
the evidence, as much as to say,“ You mar 
convict me as to Mademoiselle Afv, but vou 
can't as tothe murder.” When, however, 
Mr. Dill’s testimony was given, what a 
change was there! His mood tamed down 
to what looked like abject fear, and he 
shook in lis ehoes as he ston 

“Of course your worships will take bail 
for Sir Francie?” aid Mr. Kubiny, at the 
chose of the proceedings . 

Rail! The bench 
other, 

“Your worhipe will not refuse it—a | 
gentleman in Sir Francie Levison’s posi- 
tion!" 

The bench thought they had never had so | 
inselent an apptication made tothem. Bail 
for him!—on thie eharge! No; not if 
the lord chancellor himself came down te 
offer it, 

Mr. Otway Bethel, conscious, probably, | 
that nobody would offir bail for him, not | 
even the colonel, did not ask the bench to 
take it. So the two were fally committed to 
take their trial for the “ Willful nvarder, | 
otherwise the killing and slaying’ of | 
(ieorge Hallijoln ; and before night would | 
be on their road to the county prison at 
Lynnel.orough. 

And that vain, ill-etarred Afy! What of 
her’ Well, Afy had retreated to the wit- 
hese-room again, after giving evidence, and 
there she remained till the close, ayreeahty 


looked at one an- 





ing her sojourn in Londun and the morning 
calla? Now would that precious West | 
Lynne construe it? She did not much care ; 
she would brave it out, and assail them with 
towering indignation, did any dare to cast a 
stone at her. 

Sueh was her final decision, arrived at 


| just aa the proceedings terminated, Afy was 


right glad to remain where she was, till 
some of the bustle was gone. 

“ Flow was it ended?” she asked of Mr. 
Ball, who, being a bachelor, waa ever re- 
garded with much graciousness by Afy, for 
she kept her eyes open to contingencies ; al- 
though Mr. Joe Tithn was held in reserve. 

“They are both committed for willful 
murder—off to Lynneborough in an hour.” 

Afy’s choler rose. “What a shame! 
To commit two innocent men upon such a 
charge!” 

“I can tell you what, Misa Afy, the 
sooner you disabuse your mind of that preju- 
dice, the better, Levison hae been as good 
as proved guilty to-day; but if proof were 
wanting, he and Bethel have criminated 
each other, ‘ When rogues fall out, honest 
men get their own.’ Not that T can quite 
fathom Bethel's share in the exploit, though 
I can pretty well guess at it. And, in prov- 





innocence of Richard Hare.” 

Afy's face was changing to whiteness 
her confident air to one of dread ; her van- 
ity to humiléation. 

* Tt—can't—be—true !” she gasped 

“Is true enough, The part you have 


Richard Hare. He heard the «hot from his 
place in the wood, and saw Thorn run, 
ghastly, trembling, horrified, from his wick- 
ed work. Believe me, it was Thorn who 
killed your father.” 

Afy grew cold ax she listened. That one 
awful moment, when conviction that his 
words were true forced itself upon her, was 
enough to sober her for a whole lifetime, 
Thorn! Her sight failed; her head reeled ; 
her very heart turned to sickness, One 
struggling cry of pain, and, for the second 
time that day, Afy Hallijohn fell forward 
in a fainting fit, 

Shouts, hisses, execrations, yells! The 
prisoners were being brought forth, to be 
conveyed to Lynneborough. A whole posse 
of constables was necessary to pontest them 
against the outbreak of the mob, which out- 
break was not directed against Otway Bethel, 
but against Sir Francis Levison, Cowering, 
like the guilty culprit that he was, shivered 
he, hiding his white face—wondering whe- 
ther it would be a repetition of Justice 
Hare's green pond, or tearing him asunder 
piecemeal; and cursing the earth because it 
did not open and let him in! 


CHAPTER XLI. 
Fike! 

Miss Lucy was en penifence. She had 
been guilty of some childish fault that day, 
at Aunt Cornelia’s, which, coming to the 
knowledge of Mrs. Carlyle, after their return 
home, the young lady was ordered to the 
nursery for the rest of the day and to be re- 
galed upon bread and water. 

Barbara ws in her pleasant dressing-room. | 
There was t, be a dinner party at Kast | 
Lynne that evening, and she had just fin- | 
ixhed dressing. Very lovely looked she, in | 
her dinner-dress, with purple and scarlet | 
flowers in her bosom. She glanced at her | 
watch somewhat anxiously, for the gentle- | 
men had not made their appearance. Half- 
past six! And they were to dine at seven, 

Madame Vine tapped at the door. Her 
errand was to beg grace for Lucy. She had 
| 
| 
' 
| 





been promised hulf-an-hour in the drawing- 
room, when the ladies entered it from the 
demert-table, and was now in an agony of 
grief at the disappointment. Would Mre 
Carlyle pardon her and allow her to be 
dressed? 
“You are too lenient to that child, ma- 
dame,” spoke Barbara, “TI don't think you 
ever would punish herat all. Bot when she 
commits faults, they must be corrected.” 
“She is very sorry for her fault; she 
yromixes not to be mde again. She is cry- 
ing as ifthe would ery her heart out.” 
“Not for her ill-behavior, but becanse 
she's afraid of miwing the drawing-room to- 





“ Do, pray, restore her to favor,” pleaded 
madame 

“IT shall see 
I broke this, a minute or two ago. 
a pity?” 

Barbara held in her hand a beautiful 
toilette ornament, -et in pure gold. One of 
the petals had come off 

adame Vine examined it. “1 


Just look, Madame Vine! 
Is it not 


have 


‘some cement upstairs, that would join it,” 


could do it in two 


she exclaimed. “I 
minutes. T bought it in France. 
“Ob, Lwieh vou would,” wae Barbara's 
delighted reeponse. “ Do bring it here and 
join it now Shall I bribe you she added, 
langhingly. “ You make this all right, and 
then vou shall bear back grace to Lucy—for 
I perceive that is what your heart in set 

upon.” 

Madame Vine went, and returned with 
her cement. Berbera watched her, as ehe, 
took the pieces in her hand, to wee how the 
one most fit on to the other 

“This has been broken once, aa Jovte 
tellk me.” Barbara «aid. “ But it must have 
been imperceptibly joined, for I have looked 
in vain be the damage. Mr. Carlyle bought 





it for hie Qret wife when they were in Lon- 
don after their marriage. She broke it «atb- 
here, at Fast Lynne. You will 
never do it, Madame Vine, if wour hand 
shakes like that Whet is the matter 

A great deal was the matter. Pirt, the 
ominous words bad been upon her tongue, 
“It was here where the stem joins the 
flower ;” bat she recollected herself in time 
Next came up the past vision of the place 
and hour when the accident occurred. Her 
hanging sleeve had «wept it off the table; 
Mr. Carlyle was in the room, and he had 
soothed her sorrow, her almost childish sur- 
row, with kistes «weet, 
I think our hands would have shaken a« 
hers did. The ornament and the kisses 
were Barbara's now 

“LT ran quickly up the stain and 
again,” was the onpl 
Mrs Carly le for her shaking hands, 

At that moment Mr. Carlyle and their 
guests were heard to return, and ascend to 
their respective apartments, Lord Vane’s 
gleeful voiee echoing Uorough the house, 
Mr. Carlyle came into his wite’s drewing- 
room, and Madame Vine would have mele 
a precipitate retreat, 

“No, no,” said Rarbara, “finish it, now 
you have begup. Mr. Carlyle will be guing 
to hix room. Look at the misfortune | have 
had, Archibald, I have broken this,” 

Mr. Carlyle 
trinket, and at Madame Vine's white fingers, 
He crossed to the door of his dressing-room 
and opened it, then held out his hand in 
silence for Barbara to approach, and drew 
her in with him, Madame \ ine went on 
with her work. 

Presently Barbara returned, and ap- 
Gree the table where stan Madame 

ine, while she drew on her gloves, Her 
eyelashes were wet, 

“T could not help shedding a few tears for 
joy,” exclaimed Barbara, with a pretty blush, 
siving that madame observed the signa, 
“Mr, Carlyle has been telling me that my 
brother's innocence is now all but patent to 
the world, It came out upon the examina- 
tion of those two men, Sir Francie and Ot- 
way Bethel. Lord Mount Severn was pred- 
ent at the proceedings, and says they have 
in some way vriminated each other, Papa 
sat in his place ax chairman; | wonder that 
he liked to do so,” 

Lower bent the head of Madame Vine 
over her employment,“ Ilas anything been 
proved against them?” she asked, in’ her 
usual soft tone, almost a whisper. 

“ There is not the least doubt of the guilt 
of Levison, but Otway Bethel's share in the 
affair in a puzzle yet,” replied Mrs, Carlyle. 
“Both ara committed for trial, Oh, that 
man! that man! how his sins come out!” 
she continued in excitement. 

Madame Vine glanced up through her 
spectacles. 

“ Would vou believe,” continued Barbara, 
dropping her voice, “that while West Lynne, 
and | fear ourselves also, gave that mieer- 
able Afy eredit for going away with Rieh- 
ard, she was all the time with Levison? 
Ball the Lawyer got her to contess it to-day, 


seep rte nily, 





Ah me! poor thing! | 


hack | 
anation she offered to 


lanced carelessly at the | ®t he knew that she was not in a condition 
A 


| 
| 


| 


other light: shadowy adel indistinct enone! 


looked the white fyrnites 


“Where ix the fire?” he exclaimed I 
don't«mell any. W he firet gave the alarm ” 
The bell anewerd him. The hall bell 


which rang out ten times louder did longer 
than before, lle opened ome of thé windows 
and leaned ont, “ Who's there?” Madame 
Vine canght up Archie 

“It's me, sir,” responded @ voiew, which 
he at once recognised to he that of one of 
Mr. Hare's menservants, “ Master has boon 
took inva fit, «ir, and mistress sent me for 
you and Mie Barbara, You aust please 
make haste. «ir, if vou would see him alive.” 

Mix Rartwra! ft was more familiar to 
Janjn rin a moment of excitement, than the 
new Nain 





‘You Jasper! ls the house on fire —this 
hrovtim 
“Well, Ldon't know, sir, T can hear a 


dreadtil deal of screeching in it.’ 

Mr clowesd the window. Tle be 
gan te stepect that the danger lay in fear 
alone VV he told vou there was fire” he 
demanded of Wilson 

“That man ringing at the door,” sobbed 
Wilton, “Thank goodness, | have saved 
the children!” 

Mr. Carlyle felt somewhat exasperated at 
the mistake. His wife was trembling Gom 


' 
arivle 


to be alarmed, necessarily of unnecessarily 
She clung to him in terror, asking if they 
could escape | 
“My darling, be calm! There's no fire: 
it is « stupid metake, You may all go | 
back to beet aml sleep in peace,” he added 
to the rest, “And the next time that you 


| alarm the house in the night, Wilson, have 


{ 
| 


| 


| 
| 


| 


I am unacquainted with the detailx; Mr. | 


Carlyle would not Kive them to me. He 
eaid the bare fact was quite enough; and 
considering the associations it involved 
would not do to talk of,” 

Mr. Carlyle was right, 

“Out it reems to come, littl by little; 


one wickedness after another!” resumed 
Barbara, “1 do not like Mr, Carlyle to 
hear it. No, lL don't. Of course there is no 


help for it; but he must feel it terribly; so 
must Lord Mount Severn, She wea his wife, 
you know, and the children are her; and 
to think that she—I mean he must feel it 
for her,” wen: on Barbara after her sudden 


pause, and there was some hauteur in her 


tone lest she should be misunderstood, 
“Mr. Carlyle is one of the very few men, so 
entirely noble, whom the sort of disgrace 
reflected from Lady Isabel's conduct cannot 
touch.”” 

The carriage of the first guest. Barbara 
ran across the room, and rattled at Mr. Car- 
Ivle’s door, “ Archibald, do you hear ?” 

Back came the laughing answer. “1 
shan’t keep them long. Rut they may 
surely accord a few minutes’ grace to a man 
who has just been converted into an M. I. 

Rarbara descended to the drawing-room, 
leaving her, that unhappy lady, to the ce- 
ment and the broken pieces, ead to battle ax 
best she could with her bitter heart, Noth- 


ing but «tabs; nothing but stabs! Was her 
punishment ever to end? No. The step 
she had taken in coming back to East 
Lynne, precluded that. 

The guests arrived; all) save Mr. and 


Mrs. Hare. Berbara received a note from 
her instead, The justice did not feel well 
enough to join them. 

I should think he did not 

A pleasant party it was at Bast Lynne; 
and twelve o'clock struck before the car 
riages of the last guest drove away, It may 
have been from one to two hours after that, 
and the house was steeped in moonlight and 
quietness, everybody being abed and asleep 
when a lond summons at Ge hall bell 
echoed through the «tillmess, 

The first to put her head out ata window 
was Wilson, “Is it fire?’ ehricked «he, in 
the moat excessive state of Terror conceiv 
able. Wilson had a natural dread of fire 
rome people do possess this dread mere 
than others; and it oftentime aroused the 
howe to a commotion by declaring she 
smelt it. “Is it fire?” shricked Wilson 

“Vex!” was shouted at the very top of a 
man's voice, who stepped from beneath the 
entrance pillars to answer, 

Wilson waited for no more. Clutching 
at the baby with one hand —a fine 
gentleman new of near twelve monthe old 
promising fair tobe as great a source of 
trouble to Wileon and the nursery as was 
hix brother Archibald, whom he greatly re- 
sem lel—and at Archie with the other; out 
she flew to the corridor, screeching, “ bire! 
fire! fire!’ in every aceent of horror,  lnte 
William's rotm, and dragging him out of 
bed; into Lacey's, and dragging her; bang- 
ing open the door of Madame Vine, and the 
rim “Fire! fire! tire!” never ceasing, 
down tore Wikon with the four children, 
and bor-t unceremonionsly into the «leeping 


young 


japartment of Mr. and Mrs. Carlyle. By 


thie time, the children, terrified out of their 
senses, not at Wilkon's erv of alarm, but at 
the summary propelling downstairs, setup a 
shrieking too. Madame Vine, believing 
that half the howe at least was in thames 
was the next to appear, throwing on a shaw! 
she had caught up, and then came Joyee. 

“Pire® fire! fire" shouted Wileon: “we 
are all a being burnt op together!” 

Poor Mre. Carivle, thax wildly aroused 
from «lee [) *prang out of bed and into the 
corridor in hae night drew. Everybody 
elxe waein a night drew: when folks ar: 
fiving for dear life, they don't «top to look 
for their dress-coats, and beet blonde cay« 
Out came Mr. Carivie, who had hastily 
azenmed hie pantaloon« 

He cast a rapid ylance down to the hall 
and saw that the stairs was perfectly free fur 
escape; therefore the hurry was not eo vio- 
lent. Every son! around him was shrieking 
in concert, making the confusion and din 
terrible, The bright moomblight treamed 
in at the corridor windows but there was no 





jamd was busily drewsung herself 


| the words, and Mr. Carlyle made but on: 


the goxines to make vourself sure, frat of 
all, that there's cause for it.” 

Rarbara, frightened still, bewildered and 
uncertain, escaped to the window and threw | 
it open. Bat Mr. Carlyle waa nearly as | 
quick as whe; he eanght her to him with one 
hand, and drew the window down with the 
other. To have these tidings told to her 
abruptly would be wore than all, Hy this 


| with the Oeean, 
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power Tih 


Tara's Own 
LAND 
artistic novel, and promises to be ome of the 


This “ a written amd 


greatest literary seneations of the tinn 
Published Dy Joha DP Jewett, 27 Clinton 
place, New York, and far sale by the Con 
tral News Company, 50) Chestnut street, 
Vhiladelphia 

Wonpmovs Staance, Hy Mere ©. J 
Newsy, This &* an excellent neowel, the 
plot extremely interesting, the meanal pure, 
aml the style spirited. Like all of Mra 
Newby's works, it ie thoroughly entertain- 
ing, and is sure to obtain a widespread pop 
ularity Thie ie the seventh volume of a 
cheap and popular edition of Mira Newbw's 
mens new in course of publication by 1. 
Ki. Peterson & Brothers, Vhiladelphia 

Ocran's Story; on, tee Tero wri oF 
Trrery Creervntim, A graphic and highly 
instructive description of maritime adven- 
tures, discoveries, and incidents connected 
It ie written, in his moet 
pleasing and atiractive style, by F. 2 
Cioommten, son of the workd renowned hie 
torian, Peter Darley Thix story of Old 
Ovean covers a vast Held, rich with matters 
of deep and varied interest, and full of in 
struction to all A fw of the last chapters, 
treating on the diving bell, enbuarine ex 
plorations, cable laying, poart diving, ete. 
were furnished by Palwand Tlowland, an 
extensive writer and author of many pope 
lar works, Thie volume, which contains 
over 200 illustrations is published by Hub 
bard Brothers, 725 Sansom etreet, Phila 


ke Iphia. 


Ture Coxsortrr; on, toe Daye or Na- 
rotpon L, is one of Atexanpen Dumas’ 


Kreatest and most interesting novels, amd 
gives @& tomt vivid account of what Jraceest 


m Kurope from 1sl0 to Tstd. The dea 


- matic power of the author of “ The Count 
time some of the servants had deseended the | of Monte-('risto ”’ 
other staircase, with a light, being in various | trated throughout the volume 


is most strongly illo 


Published 


stages of costume; and hastened to open the | py T. HB. Peterson & Brothers, Philadelphia, 


The man had 


halldoor, Jasper entered. 

wobably waited to help put out the “fire 
Riess caught sight of him ere Mr. Carlyle 
could prevent it, and grew «ick with fear, 
believing some ill had happened to her 
mother, 

Drawing her inside their chamber, he 
broke the news to her soothingly and tend- 
erly, making light of it. 

She burst into tears, “ You are not de 
ceiving me, Archibald? Papa is not dead?’ 

“Dead! cheerfully echoed Mr. Cartvle, 
in the same tone he might have used ha 
Barbara wondered whether the justice was 
taking a night airing for pleasure in a bal 








loon, “© Wilson has indeed frightened vou, 
love, Dress vourself, and we will yo and 
see him.” 


At that moment Barbara recollected Wil- 


liam. Stranye that she should be the tinet | 
to do so before Lady Teabel, before Mr 
Carlyle. She ran out again to the corrider, 


where the boy stood shivering 


—~_- - 


FIGHT WITH A KANGAROO. 


Kangaroo hunting, though not altogether 


lacking the spice of danger which gives the 
greatest neat to active sports, in, f 

usually indebted for it to the natural diffi 
culties of the country ridden over, and cool 
new, a quick eye for overhanging branches, 
and a staunch and knowing horse to deal 


owever, 


with fallen timber, are, therefore, generally 


sufficient to enable the «porteman to bag his 
game and insure him against “a epill” 


the only danger to which his anticipation» 


carry him when setting forth on his exeur 


But the gentle and harmless kanga 
TOO OTE TIEO® Rew on the aapeet of a form 
idable “old man,’ and then the chase 
heeomes a very different matter, involving 
little unpleasantnesses as squeesed 








wed maimed dow, seratched horses, and 


: . torn clothes, perhape skim, 
“Tle may have caught hie death!" &he ! y - = 
: Such an cxperconee of “eatching a Tar 
uttered, snatching him up ins her arm ' 
tar wae torniched te three Laghewood 


“Oh, Wilson! what have you done? Tix 
nightgown ia damp and cold,” 

CU ntit as «he was for the burden, «he bere 
him to her own bed, Wilson was not at! 
leisure to attend to reproaches just then 
She was engaged in a wordy war with Jas 
per, leaning over the balustrades to carry 
ition, 

“1 never told you there was a fire!’ in 
dignantly denied Jasper 

“You did, | opened the nursery window, 
and called out, ‘Is it fire?’ and you an- 
ewered, ' Yea,” 

“You called out, ‘Te it Jasper” What 
else should | say but’ Yes' to that? Fire! 
Where was the tire likely to be—in the 
park 7’ 

“ Wilson, take the children back to bed,'’ 
authoritatively spoke Mr, Carlyle, aa he ad- 
vaneed to look down into the hall, “John, 





sportsmen, recently, while out kanparooiing 
on Reoort Kun, ‘They fownd a large mob of 
the animals and killed one, and then turned 
their attention to “a regular boomer,” stand 
ing nearly seven feet high, which they cut 
off from the rest, for so far from making any 
dinpemition to make off, he appeared as eager 
for « fray an his assailants, and fearlessly 
rushed upon the three horsemen and tive 
dogs opposed to hin, Two of the dogs were 
kangaroo dogs, two others were coolies, and 
the fifth was a amall terrier, which was the 
only one of the hunting party that did grot 
ceem to have too much of the battle before 
the fight was closed! The kangaron coge 
and coolies were successively taken up as 
they dashed at the “ old man's” throat, and 
treated to a whieh  efleetually 
damped their ardor, and they slunk away 
while the little 


myplleese, 


‘ "1 net nylorion urit 
are you there? The close carriage in. | M0 MKCorious eecurny, 
terrier too small to be hogwed and too 
«tantly look sharp. Madame Vine, pray 
Se" : * | quick to be ripped——worrted and teased te 
don't continue to hold that heavy bey; if al 
‘ , - ” "¥ < 
Jovee, can't you relieve madame ?”" - 
» epacntion bask to | soom. Mr, Castel In the mean time, the horeenmen were net 
ore nee othe ‘me » . 
idle, but used the sticks with which they 


had brushed past madame, and noticed that | 
she appeared to be shaking, a# if with the 
weight of Archibald, In reality she wae 
ctl alarmed, not undertanding yet the 
cause of the commotion, Jovee, whe com 
wehended it a littl, and had stood with 
oe arma round Lacy, advanced to take | 
Archibald, and Mr. Carlyle disappeared 
Barbara had taken off her own warm olght 
yoewn then, and put it upon William, in 
place of hie cold one—had struck a light, 


“Just feel his nightgown, Archibald! 
Wilson 
A ehrill ery of awful terror interrupted 


out again, Barbara followed; the 
least she thought was that Wilson 
dropped the baby inthe hall | 


round 
lial 


| had arte! themmel vow to good age 


fromle a 
lomly mucecedledd in clashing bie claws ante ote 


bout 
they had a rough antagonist to eal with 
and when he got rid of the canine eteniies, 
he seemed to be quite able and willing te 
return the favors they were ae plentitully 
Ble caught one round 
(T hite howe 


bestowing upon tin 
the waist and tried to pull hina 


| but Inekily bis grip tuted and he only auc 


loeeded in tearing his trowsers aml thigh 
Ile then caught the home round the neck 
aod was with ditheulty beaten off Hhe then 


rich at another of the bimeom, tut 


sd the «tartled animal wernt 


off ata racing speed, the rider lowing lis hat 


hind quarters 


net charting for a ehort Core 


that the 


in the rum, and 
to look back, thinking 
wie bargeiti cn behind 

After alent an 


‘old man 


her ard a balt of the 


Phat wae not the catastrophe. Wileon, |, 
himdef work, the hontere were completely 
with the baby and Lucw, had alrealy dis 
fawwe ot aod crew off Chea bores Woes 
ippeared up the staircase, and Mocaie 
they had retired about one homdred yard 
Vine was disappearing, Archibald lay on 
, { they locked back. and there wae the old 
the soft carpet of the corridor, where niadanme : 
man, calmly licking bis wounds, keeping 


had stood; for Jovee, in the act of taking 


}him, had let him slip te the ground let 





prommensron of the battle theld, and eurveyiny 


thems with the look of @ comeueror, aaal he 


PERSPIRATION OF PLANTS. 


Tha opinion « very general that the 
‘rope whhich glitter «o brightly om the 
b aves of plants leneoth the bright raye of 





the morning sun are «le powited by the atme 
sphere during the ought This, no doula, be 
often and commonly the caee, bat it oer 


tainly ie not the only saree from whenee 


they come. Nothing ie more cacy of proof 
than that plante px repre Put « plant wn 
ther a bell-glass, the leaves of which are re- 
moved from any prea! ‘plact with the 


earth, or with exhalation« from it, by means 
of metallic or other plates; deprive the air 
enclowed within the glace of ite moisture, by 
placin , 
tric substance therein, and it will be found 
that, notwithstanding the aduiaion of mois 
ture from without i abeolutely imposible, 
there will «ill he a collection "| pearly 
trope on the leaves The sunflower wr 
spires more than aman dow by « great deal 
that is to say, from hie face alone, seeing 
that the flower has no body that can be 
compared with the body of a man. It has 
been estimated that the quantity exhaled 
from the eunflower exceeds the quantity 
which rune from the forehead of a man whe 
gains his living by the eweat of hie brow, in 
the proportion of fileen to one. There are 
many other plants which, like the Crsatpinta 
pluriosa, vield water in such abundance that 
it in comtantly trickling from leaf to leaf, 
and actually, as in the case of the free jut 
mentioned, contributing largely to the -up 
ily ef the poople who live in their vieinity 
‘his enormous exudation of moisture has 
been attributed to the extreme saperabun. 
dance of vitality which vegetables possess, 
The functional activity of sume is quite ex- 
traortinary; what will be thought of the 
fact that, at the moment when certain of 
them flower, the flower reaches a tempera- 
ture of from one hundred to one handred 
and minty che urees? 


a emeall quantity of some hygrome 





——_— 


Harriniew is a perfume that one cannot 
shed over another without a few drops fall- 
ing on hinwelf 
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No fee Ull removed, by Dr, Romans, 
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three hours 
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him fall from sheer terror, She held on by 
lial mot the sliglmest oblypeetion toe try oom 
j the babustrades, her face ghastly, her mouth . . 
= & " | it al clusions with them aya Dhas we pre 
7s pee eyes Bae ~ res tee voke dl them that they went back agai atl 
un object to look upon Archie gathered 
; : had amdther eet-to, aseastedl only by the 
himself om his sturdy lege, and wte«al 
terrier, though, for the other cog bial bad 
~taring, 
- * ’ enough of his kangarcembip brut the soocmnd 
“Why, Jovee! what ia the matter with 
’ ‘ Frntthe envclecd as the Geet lid, and the epeort 
you S” cried Mr. Carlyle You look aa if A 
; men had te comlew themeelven beaten, and 
you had nc sd aay | the hunt without the brush 
; enve van “ se beus 
“Oh, master [’ ehe wailed; “LT have seen " , F 
one.” — + 
“ » P « ‘ . of . re’ 
Are you all going deranged uyether Son ot Danuiie atn Mawkuos 
retorted he, wondering what bad come te , . 
Phe lowe of a leew diflere trom thatol a nan 
the bevtime “Seen a spectre, dover’ " 
mo this it oe the wanton cnypewnner {fa 
Jovee fell on her knees, a of unable to : 
. , present buiperiy colin fromm wheel all] 
cuppert herself, and crossed her ehaking so , , cel oe we 
ines ot ‘ " ‘ 
hands upon her chet. DDed she seen ten , 
eluches! It os mere blind activity of mewly 
+pectres, she could not have betraved mor sciaiiiienieill meeiithdia —— “ten er'es ‘ 
peed eaanertacrten ete th ews 
dire introns Phe was a aenerble and faith nal : The ann Bc ; , 
early loves bier bevy miter howe: alin 
f , ‘ othghts of tan: 
ul servant, and net given to tights aney all shatdeiag, aia onan igtiee the Le i 
cmd Mr. Carlvle gazed at her im very amaze 
lewit, cuperec kom, teecetemtanit, bee gene bie « y 
me. eohke an excitement, he tries his young 
“ Jovee, what ia thie” he asked, Lending ‘ 
wityre Live teaeler fteeliuy { / eotaon 
down and speaking kindly a 5. ee mea sneg ri 
“Ob, my dear marter ! Heaven have 
¢ man, Ure serious theornght f the ities be 
merey Upon us all was the ten pincmlele us the sick Oba als m Spe 
— , him, and to the children «he may bear him 
© Jovee, | ask vou what i« this’ she ond the a un yes 
- “ voromaned cent [now 
She made no reply she rose up, ehak , : ' 
erful influences wt if t the t are 
ing ; amd, taking Archie's hand, slowly pro cased Os Aa a 
veded toward the upper slain, low moans 
reaking from ber, and the bey» naked ailing 
feet pattering on the curpet Link Beawees PHeemante o Wives 
“ Whatean ail her 0 whispered Barbara, Pilewmecl bee the bitthe childs “ teak 
following Jowee with her ever W haat cic np ro uncomeciously for ome life diay t 
che mean abeart a spectre tents How many couple. tua wa 
“phe must have been reading a ghest- | ble to bear each other's fuult-, fod weiter 
teak,” wad Mer. € arly le Wilson's folly their pain in these golds \ Cory that 
has turned the howe topey-turvy. Make they are on These fragi prog keep 
you huete, Barbara thems from quite sinking disheartened by 
= ° . . ° bifecm reeacleacte Phivw often bas a litthe haan 
To be continued in ovr next.) feawn amicably toxether twe of willing 
° —> oa rem, and macke them see Low bleswed earth 
Gaerat works are performed, not by) may become in pronouncing Chat little 
« od I mryive 


strength, but by perseverance. 
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R. J.C. WALKER, 
Walnut Street 
PUILADPLIUIA 


Saturday Evening, June 13, 1874. 


TO OUR READERS. 
Wr have great pleasure in publishing 
the following graceful and well-merited 


trilmite te the memory of two of the earlbowt 


conmtnbutore to the columne of thie paper 
from the pom of Mr To Cottrell Clarke 
himeelf the original editer of the Sarun 
av Pventne Dew It wae te Mr 


Clarke's energy and talent during his edite 
pao 


ly 


rial management, which lasted until 


that thie now veteran journal was large 


imdeldesd bor ite early succes 


ont Whithhs Pon THe sATt mbeay 
PVESING Poet 
f the old 


of whem I 


{ leet week, t# 


ta pole 
| 


rf anes, ane 


(in Thuretas 
eritere of tl Tint we 
ment ) toacle, thing 
ater! wath the 
dear old Dew 
bathed cope 
baled 


~~ 1 
ate — 
of the 
genius helped t 

The name of 
oot amd the fret on 
a Market “treet 
preetical andl h 


ore 


the manne which ther 


M. 


Ile le gan life a 


rein ie the obd 


merchant, amd eo sevetnally 


comtribated ‘ane earth lew 
tower Panoly Paper, which wasthe only pw 
hind go the country Hin attach 
~t let Mr Morrie t 


reisite prepare 


the 
futhe 1 
al rete atitale ‘ab 


yer at 
ment reli 
and 


dutios of 


qu 
hime lf for the geete congenial at 


exbitent This fret etep an this dineeticn 
evanoet a wie deerety for he entered 
the tlie f eotthe tl tecditers on Phila 
delphia, the Thom Joseph H. ¢ handler 
where the mer hant became an apperett 
Phe wtsbeenpeuetly mothe etparation ef hee 
wu moaotithe apypret «wl | j Lidiebvend 
everal payers im one oof wheoh the 
Saturday | etin he wae materia aan ieterl 

the able comtrbutioe of Mr J } 
Smith them the pagralar librarian of the 
Philately hie Library 

My earliest a aitance with Meo Moe 
rie wae in the vear P8241, when haw writing 
came ite Hy porneeeeion ae exhitor of our ta 
vortte Sart nay Pvenanc Poot Ohne of 
hie apprentiogs Was Mr Dhenjamin Morar 


ior nearly twenty veare Secretary of the 
American Legation in Lowden 

Mr Morrie, for several sears paet has 
enpowed the loaury of a retired gentleman 
farmer preting Neirwelf om cultawating the 
tet cledie o frost, lew teteetme black beer 
rie remonding us of the black belle with 
whieh, on olden timee, we used to beat 
deen the ink om the forms of the [Neer 
Moy life lomg, clersehed froend was bored ot 
Thureday, at Darlington, aged 04 years 


unger than 
ot hie 


Ma KRontat Monnis wae vo 
Palemane it Ob cm the 
burval, last Thurstas 
as an apothecary, at South and bitth Streets, 


leutg by shay 


He commenced lite 


where he prvurest forth brithant effuston 
which food a oondal weloome tn the ood 
ne of the reung and popular Sart Abay 
bventne Poet, eo early ae ls \fier an 


{ a tew years, when the editor of 


sumer 
he Power and hee trend Morte began & 
think of our mutual interests we polisher 
a jay t “ sig pereepenne . us 
well as « te (hor y ‘ Mr John KR 
Walker tartesl! « lagw paper, whiel 
Cute yprnentiv bana rnee her that enterprises 
g puldosl Ml ! Thar R the 
Jvaneylesnea now t wdely s dagwi 
‘ hie Mr. Morris bewnmme the exditer, a 

‘ ml 1 hake the pcarat 
erttiomaniy daily paper every il hel in 
| ‘ may bw en wviha@ saving the 
much, beowuse Mer Morrie carried @ith hin 
ute the Ieqwerer, his own talents, and ous 
ot meclemcr eget tet wheal helped in 
ewell the f the laity peapes 

After a fasthlul serve of over twenty 
veare, Meo Mortis left the elitomal chao on 
is te become President of the Common 
wealth Hank 

Thue have passed away (woof the early 
writers of the favorite aud still Gounshing 
SaTtnnay bvewisc Poet, which, tor more 


than half a century, starting out from the 
odd printing fiw af Ber Prankle 
te healthful cheering light among 


amin 
hime wheat 
f the land 
(Corrkrit Lanne 
Philadelphia, May Duh, ls74 
— 


SCHOOL EXCURSIONS. 


the families 


pYe Ff 


“ The pring here the delicate fated May 

Wich ber slight Qagere fell of leaves aed Gowers 

Aed with theme coanee the (hiret t) be ewar 

Pasting (© emt pathe the volupte es boors 

Bo sings the port in musica! numbers, and 
= feel every man, woman and child when 
the spring deve come Nature is holding 
high belidey, and her myriad woes call us 
forth w share & Kich and poor alike 
Unrong Ww Use feast, from broad, fair avenuce 
and pares sunios courts the eager fataieps 
come, moved with the same longing to im 
out in the free open sir, uoder the blue sky 
that arches over ue hike heaven's lowe 
Only to be abroad under the grand dome of 
that temple not made with hands, the wide 
ibs outlook of some brewsy hill ex- 
paading ibe UN M futtiers with a sense 
af wi y to stand a: 6 free soul in 
infinite space, » fullness of content. Why 
it eoothes so utterly, sustains and elevates so 
divineiy, —_ be from the realizing of His 


Patherly care. Apart with 
fie wea 


Soe Bowing | eed or imo pletemesn 
et ee ieee, Hue rest.” i 


The gowl there is in muh recreation is 


beyond eximaie, And it is felt and ac | 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


knowledged more and more every rear. 
The luaury of frequent holidays devoted tw 
country pleasures is increasing|y recognised 
as the right of all. In nothing le the 

cont working of our free inetitutions more 
im the growing disposition to 
epread the goud thing? of 2 world before 
ali the people. Expecially the children, it 
ecome to us. are comidered of late years 
They are worked hard and pashed in their 
studies, it ie true, through the ambition and 
seal of their teachers. bat how the holidays 
thicken and brighten in the school chil 
drene’ path’ They ued to have morning 
and afliernaon semiome, and if let out at four 
o'clock there wae no end to the jubilation 
ower the grace of that earlier hour of liberty 
The ome month of August out of all the 
vear wae comidered enough vacation, and 
the ogeasional betanizing cacuriens that 
broke @p the monotany of daily leone were 
rare Now we 
that 


viesble than 


indeed have changed all 
No meoner does the fine weather come 
than promis are planned, and the school 
children pour out of town in immense 
numbers crowded car loads of happines, 
bound for some rustic paradise, and a whole 
bright day of play 
The young lame are blieeting in the meadewe 
The ¥ -_ bivde are chirpeme te the « 
The young fewnse are playing with the eb 
The poung Mowers ate blowing toward the woot 
And the young children are let 
among them, as glad and carefree as the 
for six or eight bleed hore If there bx 
any child in oor happy country 





Ven see 


Whe hee never coon the sunshine mor the glory 
Which te brighter than the ean 
dragging out life in a dark and cramped 


and cheerlese habitation, it i hie own fault 
or hie parents, for the Mate 
her benignant arms to take in the poorest of 
her children, and enroll them in the privi 
leged ranks of her Public Schools Without 
honey oo the inestimable 
{ instruction i¢ proflered Neo pains 
training | fe 
and the 


stretches wile 


witheenat pree 
henetite 
are spared to eecure the bast 
care for mind on lexly withheld 
public butidings are generally the statel rest 


Bo wine and kindly and ponmervusly ample 


are the provisions of the State for training 
free Amerean citizens, the law makers 
» An Kegralilir And the same liberality 


extends to the recreations of the sone and 
daughters of the matvon The holilave are 
multiplied, and se are the arrangements for 


a happy use of them 
Hlere in Philadelphia the 


ale ecurstone are 


Frewyune nily re 


curring ecbe a spectacle kk 


delight the plilanthrogast, the patriot, the 
Chretian, Whether our city of Penn i 
supenorin ged intent to other, we know 
bet, but certanty her opportunities are 
ateater The pleasant oommtry ronnie about, 


and even within the city limite, aflornds un 


numbered place of varied attractions for 
Hintwerelitg the Crepe ot 
Miartué«b 
bapertally apuee tomas, beoutitul b airticnant, 
the largest park in the world, and probably 


natural chars, 


tree jaet let boow@e from @& heal 


Hieurpaseet for pacture 
the 
teh 


wayue 
clelight 
tout 


is chemen for summer «clave 
Nowd atte 
interns 


youthful mind aod 


net only in natural 
that lemwmerten fowl the 
heart tar abun 
ie can teach tn 
buat all the 
strolling 
grein, 


™ 
interest ite 
there 
antiv than any the scbes 
and luntarily 
thre 
mwheweet will over clase 


bow thee 


tome devtonly ve 


hore surely, carelow: scholar 
at haw « is 
and goxnlness of 


trfhuenced Wimelons 


eh, aan 
The lavecnt a 


hie omentey ® beet and greatest 


steel with these eterted sbiackes 


letiful, and the vrew trom of raveshong, 
eepecially rn the brilliant atmosphere after 
a euteT etorm, When rarbows curve above 
the radiant river, arched ower with its 


numerous graceful bridges mirrored in the 


etream, and the white pillars of Garand 
College, grand asa relic of Gorecian glory 
etand oot in clear relief agaimet the blue dix 
tame but, entrancing as it is to the eve 
hew far more deep and «trong the spell at 
holds pen the heart! Linder those trees 


Washington walked, in gravest meditation 
over hue ooantry's peril 
six that 


thin ment Lertneuth the 


stately coach 
rolled 
here 


the 
berweerned bios sligrnaty 
ke 
roteed Pamilton questioning the future oft 
democratic America, and Jeflereon, sanguine 
im the truth that all 
how tovaluable 
the 1 


over heme 


men are created free 


and equal these miuinister 


ing iture legislators of the 


land 
And the voung 


epirite te 


financier, born to euntrel 


vast moneved interests, thinks over, as he 
treads the sacred grownd of “The Hills, 
the grand, pathetie lite of Kobert) Morris 


for gramd it was to give hue whole fortune to 


the counters bitter need, and pathetic be 
vend words that a debtors proson should be 
his reward The lemon of whole-souled 


patriotien: burns deep into the tender heart 


(om the lowely banke of the Sehuwthall 
Pranklin delighted te wander, mtent oan 

me prebiem of svete Thie thunder 
onde that someting darken over the 
merry protic, storring among them a flutter 
of comsternation, remund the bow whe thd 
a himmtrest piret on branklin of the great 
electrioian’s kite experiment) and he glories 
othe blinding thashes and drenching man 
fancving the philosopher whom he mtinitely 


revere ca aghat 
It rthink that the very groand 
he tread traklen long ago bw the 
voung and anlent a» 


un the sane predic atment 
Hepiring te 
wae 
heroes of his worship 
himeel{ with ther life of splendid accom 
pivehment all before them 

The tills and waters of the wild romantic 
Wotehickom, beantiful mm all the changes of 
the seasons are favortic resorts ever charm 
ing, ever new. Roating guly along over 
the sunny waters, by rocky prectpioes, amd 
cheep un the shadewe of the woxted hilla a 
hack wand glance i oust to the lodian war 
rhot whose light canoe has vanished forever 
from the stream And with his memory 
mes the prowd reflection that here, alone 
Il the western world, the red man was 
justiv dealt with bowery een and daughter 
of the Cite of Brotherly Lowe lifts hie head 
ennobled that vertae Well may 
syurtt burn within, sharing the glory that 
places William Denn, the founder of bis 
Mate, in the very front rank of Christian 
men 

Such are the influences brought to bear 
upem the meng generation by these popular 
whe excurmmeas No caloulation can be 
made of their value to the incipient poets, 
philosopher, scientists, legislator, receiv 
ing the public instruction that affects their 
futere And for the thoughtless and the 
lithe ones, carcles of the stored past and 
its teachings, there is still the sure gowd of 
hatare 6 grachous minssiry 


* the owt, chiidree from the allevs of the city 
Meg owt children a the little thrushes do— 
Piet toe bemdiele of the meade e oeniipe pretty 
Laugt howd to feel your Bangers let them throagh 


> - 


Hractn axy Money. — There is this dif 
ference between those two temporal blew 
ings, health and money: the money is the 
most envied, but the least enjoved; health 
is the mont enjoved, but the least envied; 
and this superiority of the latter is still more 
obvious, w we reflect that the poorest 
man would not part with health for money, 
but that the richest would gladly part with 
all their money for health 


Viarue shines, Sagem 
and is recognised and 


nunds 


bw haas 


~~ —_ 





Will the Shadows be Lifted? 
BY JA°K MANE. 


Will the shadewe be lifted tomeorroe ! 
Deore the oun ever chine in vale! 
And the lands thet are loud io thelr sorrew, 
Will they ever conse weeping agaia! 
Will the Gelde ever tom ther greeenem, 
Awd the flowers om eweet as before! 
Will the hy i@ He Uiueet serenenee 
Lome omitingly o@ us ence more! 


Will the shadows be lifted to morrow 
From my heart thet with grief te rent! 
with the hied mother of sorte, 
With her bow of promise be seat! 
Will the waree of the hearts troubled foumteins 
Eevee conse in thelr ebb aed Bow! 
Will the shadows that derten my ppm 
Be scattered like phantome of @ 


Ah. yee, will the shadows be lifted 
Prva bill top valley aod plain, 
And |wautiful ow ne and gletnese 
Replenioh the drear earth again! 
1 brow thet the weeping of nature 
Will be hashed by «joy giving rey, 
Awl the beauty of euneet, of ever, 
Re the lovelieet bows of day’ 


















Ah. vee, oil! the ehadows be lifted 
From my pathway eo dreary aed lone! 
Awd the dark, dun chowde will be rifted, 
And the winds coare their pitiless moan 
Though | walk amid darkooe aed shadow, 
tvs promise ontailing te mine, 
I know in that future to morrow 
Around me Hie lowe will emt 





HY EMILY WHISTER, 


“My dear Philip, 


have you seen my 
porte Hema 

Mr. Walter's brow contracted slightly at 
the words, and he drew away the har which 
had been caressing his wife's pretty hair. 

“Is that portesmonnaie lost again 

© Now, Philip,” said the littl: woman, with 
a world of pretty penitence in the lengthened 
don'teoold! Upon my word 
I've mislaid it this whol 


monorvilable, 
ite the first time 
morning.’ 

“Tt ix too provoking, Jane,” anid the hu- 
band, pushing back the books on the tall 
before him with «a motion denoting inten« 
irritation. “ Will you never break yourse!) 
of thie careless halat, my lowe?” 

Jane was silent, looking down like a 
naughty child who had been chided, 
don't know what an 


ou annoyance 
these headless habite are toa methodica! 
man like myself, dear,” he added, in « 


gentlertione, as the coral lip began to trembl: 
and the eve to sufluse, “ Do try to be mor: 
thoughtful, for my sake! Here is your loxt 
treasure,” be added, quietly drawing a tiny 
case of pearl and gold from his pocket. “1 
found it lying on the stains, and thought ita 
excellent opportunity for giving my 
‘ por fn little wife a lesson,” 

Jane clapped her hands at the sight o! 
the restored treasure, and danced out of th: 
roam ta girlish glee 

“A perfect child,” murmured the hus 
looking after her with a «mile and a 
sigh blending unconsciously inte one an 
other, “Well, if 1 don't) make haste, | 
shall be too late for that engagement in the 


city Let me see the notes are in my iret 
safe, | beliewe, Nothing like locking uy 
things and keeping the key vourself, It 


Jane only followed my example oi 


Mr. Walter paused abruptly, seeking in 
his Various pockets, with nervous haste, for 
something which seemed not be forthooming 

“Very strange,” muttered he, biting hi 
hip. “To alwave put it) in that waisteoat 
pocket, Powibly LT imay have laid it om th: 
table amonget thome papers” 

The aforesaid papers rustled hither and 
thither, like animated snow-flakes, as Mr 
Walter hurriedly sought amongst their con 
fuse! masees, bot it wae all in vain 

“Tean't have lost it,” he exclaimed, in 
dire perplexity And every one of those 
Hotes is \\. ked up in the wale, with no earthly 
chance of ever getting at it! But Tam cer 
tain that the kew ean't be lot I] never lose 
' Tt won't do to wait many more 

Pit just put on a clean shirt and 
run down town Ning that key!” 

Mr. Walter hastened up to his dresing- 
to complete the details of his toilet, 


anvihing 
minutes 


ream 
ere he left the house; bat his trial were 
not vet destined to terminate, Ile was a 


methodical man, therefore his wardrole was 
carefully locked ; 
one place, therefore the kevs were 
in one corner of the inacommble 


snugly 
reposing 
trom safe 

He rushed frantically back to the library, 
hoping faintly that the key might be on the 
mantelpiece, where he had not vet <earched, 
No, it was not there; but a treacherous 
inkstand wos, the conterts whereof by one 


unlucky sweep of the elbow, descended in| 


an ebon cataract over his shirt-fromt — the 
shirt-front upon which alone he had de- 
pended! 

“Well, here w a catastrophe!" be mur. 


mured, gloomily, staunching the inky flow | 
with his pocket handkerchief, “ However, 
1 can button my coat over for the present 
Let me see there ix that money TP promised 
to pay Smitheon today, and now 

fr story peel short: a cold dew of dismay 


breaking out on his for head the m hey- 
drawer was a fixture of the wretched iron 
wate! 

Penniles and shirtless, what more des 


perate state of affairs could his worst enomy 
desire for him’ There was a lower deep | 
vet, however would he not be characterlems, 
likewise, if his wife should, by any ino ypor- | 
tune chance, disoover that he, the model of | 
rule and onmler, had lest his kew! 3 
thought Mr. Walter, as he went off to a day 
of perplex ities and mortifications in the city. 


‘Ifewer 1 tease Jane again about losing 
thi he muttered inwardly, as he en- 
tered the room on returning home, “1 hope 


drowned with a hundred weight of 
It's certainly «a judg- 


to be 
kere about my neck | 
ment upon me! 
He unbuttoned his coat as he «poke, for- 
jul of the ink-stains of the morning 


ane uttered be faint scream, and shrank back, | sectal demon, “ They Say 7 


exclaiming, “My dear Philip, what uw the 
matter with your shirt!" 


‘The matter! Oh! said he, coloring 
and langhing, “1 remember now-— 1 «pilt a 
lutthe imk ower it this morning It don't 


sygnify much.” 

“ Le let me get vou out another, dear! 
“No, no,” anid tly detaining ker; 
“it em'tat all worth while. Dt sit down, 

and be easy, my lowe 


But Jane started away to carry her baby few seem to have 


THE GREAT TIDAL WAVE. 
ay 4. FP 


From the positiveness with which aser- 
toms relative to the great facts of the uni- 
verse are often made by scientific men, one 
might suppose that nothi 
cmnce | 
from year to year, upon many important 
subjects, seem to be continually changing. 
We learn one thing to-day, only to unleara 
it a year hence; and eeldom feel entirely 
confident upon any subject that pcience will 
not have a new and perhaps contradictory 
word upon it when next we question her vo- 
taries 

A recent instance of this uncertainty is 
in the matter of the gradual retarding of the 
earth's rotation upon ite axis, The earth, 
as it has been told us again and again, hasa 
Tidal Wave, which operates as a kind of a 
brake, and which ultimatety must entirely 
arrest said motion, We had supposed that 
if anything was established, that Tidal 
Wave, and ite inevitable 
lished beyond all peradventure, and the sad 
result was to be to make this earth uninhab- 
itable for man 

Our astronomical friends kindly put off 
the period of man's blotting out upon this 


planet for some millions of years, in order, | 


probably, to allow time for the Stewarts, 
\stor: and oar other rich men to dispose of 
their mgd pry but, as a direct con- 
aquence that Tidal Wave, the end of 
this globe's rotations, and of its inhabitant, | 
man, Was eure lo come | 

Mr. Kichard A. Proctor, the distinguished 
b-nglish astronomer, in his first series of lec- 
tures, recently delivered in New York, whe 
as certain about that Tidal Wave as any of 
Slower and slower the 
The 


cause, 


lin predecessors 
earth was revolving with every year. 
end of all things was, from = this 
slowly but certainly approaching 

But when Mr. Proctor was in the midat of 
his second course, new light dawned upon 
him, and he announced the whole thing as 
mortals had 


coolly as if we common no 
right to be at all indignant, or even sur- | 
prised. He maid 

“Since the former course of lectures | 


have heard gaews which will be gratifying to | 
all those who may be terrified with the idea 
that in a few millions of years the earth will 
be a scene of death and desolation. Profes- 
sor Newcombe tells me that recent observa- | 
tioms on the moon, since 1805, show that the 
earth, instead of being retarded, is increas 
inoge the rapidity of her motion, We thought 
the earth waa losing in ils rotation, but now we 
and ut gaining ° 

That is cool, to sav the least of it After 
overwhelming us with that great fact of the 
Tidal Wave and ite results through succes- 
aive lectures; not allowing the 
most sceptical of us to interpose the slight: 
est objection, on penalty of being called a 
blockhead, or even) per ape an idiot, now 
coolly to turn patel upon us with the an- 
nouncement that there is no great ‘Tidal 
Wave, or, if there be, that it does not an- 
~weras a brake to any appreciable extent, 

Whiy, as it seems now, and if there really 
be any Tidal Wave at all, that Tidal Wave, 
instead of being something to dread and de- 
nounce, may really be as benificent in its ac- 
tion as the drag on a Conestoga wagon when 
going down a steep hill) We have been 
taught to hate the Tidal Wave for vears | 
and vears, and all the time, as Professor 
tor would now teach, we ought to have been 
blessing it as one of our best friends Even | 


courses of 


*roe | 


| in spite of it, the earth is inereasing its rate 


of velocity 


he always kept things in | 


| 


| 


What is to be the consequence of this in- 
crease the learned Professor does not inform 
us. Ile does not seem quite to have made | 
up his mind whether good or evil is to be | 
the result. Is it to be Paradise or Purga- 
torv’ If the retardation was Purgatory, | 
why not the acceleration be the Millennium 
and Paradise? Thet would be a considera- 
ble diflerence to result from a slight error in 
the calculations of our sccentitic Solons 

Ome thing on this connection strikes us as 
tathercurious, Professor Newcombe who has 
found out that all the rest of the astrono- 
mer are wrong, and whore conclusions his 
learned brother Proctor accepts so im- 
plicitly, has been making his observations 
sinee 18653. How is it that Professor Proc- 
tor has just heard of them? We should 
have thought that such an overturning as to | 
the theory of the Tidal Wave, would have 
attracted attention at once, and been noised | 


around in the scientific world aa soon as 
surmised on any reasonable degree of evi- 
dence 


Professor Proctor, of course, is just as 
ready with his explanations now as to why 


the earth is moving more rapidly, as he 
was before as to why it was moving more 
slowly But why should he be right now, 


bor one, we do not believe 
that the earth is (as he say) contracting 
and growing smaller. We have believec 
for many years, that it was growing larger, 


if wrong then’ 


| which is the patural way for things to grow, 


So | 





Resides, we piped our faith *o long to that 
(ireat Tidal Wave and its retarding influ 
ence, that in wrenching that away, the 
Professor has torn a considerable portion of 
our faith with » He may make light of 
the subject, and treat it as a small matter, 
but we think there are a good many like 
ourselves, who will not forget for many years 
the sad and important end of that Creat 
Tidal Wave 
—_> °° ee 


THEY SAY. 


BY SW EPTRRIER. 


wars certain @ | 
and yet the teachings of science | 


effect, were extaly | 


roof than the soft blue arch of the sky ; 
softer carpet than the green sed where the | 


| the 


concern, but a first-class 
rm, which y is afraid to trust, and 
thear is mever scen waiting to be en- 
ci . Centlemen in broadcloth and la 
dies in silk or satin exchange the «mal! coin 
of this wealthy family, and among the lower 
orders, anything pases current if it ie en- 
| dorsed by “ They Say.’ 

Yet, in «pite of the universal popularity 
of this most wonderful , nobody knows 
where he resides, or w he is taxed for 
the full amount he is worth, or, in fact, any- 
tung about him beyond the fact that » 
whisper of his is enough to make bankrupt 
the most solid vutation; and so firm is 
the general belief in his in My, that no 
“> - ever hinted at having 


This ie no shak 


lor defamation of character, -- tew - he | 


sometimes telle awful things, and everybody 
ecoms willing to repeat it. However, 1 
doult’ the ability of any person or persons 


to arrest him, for he i« never to be found | 


| where he is wanted; and that is the reason 

| of my asking whether the census collectors 
had returned anything reliable in reference 

| to him or his family? 

— 


| GONE. 
HY CLIO STANLEY. 


It is a summer day, and sonstiens is over 
the earth. Flitting like a bee amid sweet 
blossoms is a child, who sighs for no better 
no 


no wider street than the path 


violets grow ; 
bordered by willows; no 


by the brook, 


| more brilliant light than the mellow shine 


falling down in little chinks 
no softer bed than 


of the sun, 
through the leafy trees ; 
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Tue last freak of fashion that has invaded 


France is a passion for everything 
including the names of children, 


onglish, 
coking 
and millinery. 
A vouns lady in Ohio was so moved by 
a sermon that in the midst of the 
tion she took out her earrings and stripped 
| the flowers from her bonnet. 
| Brironam Youre has begun to be made a 
randfather-in-law. Ina few years it will 
e necessary to calculate the P rophet's fam- 
ily connections by geometric progression. 
| A Brrrisn engincer proposes to construct 
an aqueduct from Brighton to London, a 
distance of forty-seven miles, with a view of 
supplying the city with salt-water baths, 
| I~ Sweden, out of 385,000 children of school 
| age, only 9,131, or three per cent., are unin- 
structed. Of the 7,500,000 voters in the Uni- 
ted States, more than 1,000,000 cannot read. 
AN achievement of telegraphic science in 
China lately is a method by which messages 
may be sent not only in the Chinese lar- 
guage, but printed in its intricate character, 


{ Lowpow is literally built on a foundation 


| cult to find room to lay another pi 


places it would be diffi- 
Ome 
gas company supplies two districts with 
nearly four hundred miles of pipes. Then 


of pipes. In some 


| there are the ony a wee! telegraph pipes, 
and 


the banks where the wild blue-bells ron i | 


no lofuier ladder to fame than some tall ok 
tree, where she can climb half-way to cloud- 
land, share their throne with the birds, and 
listen to the songs that float through the 
topmost boughs of the trees, and over them, 
never envying the sweet singers, though the 


song is remembered a lifetime. 
. . _ o 7 


A winter evening, and the red firelight 
flickering between the half-burned 
now bursting forth as if for a grand illumi- 
nation, as some tender thought or vague 
fancy ‘of the old poet, makes the red flush 
grow warmer on the maiden'’s cheek, and 
the light shine brighter in her clear eves. 

Hler wealth of hair—such golden brown 
as poets love to sing of —is lying loose over 
her fair shoulders, and her slender brown 
hands are interlocked above her brow, Her 
mouth, with its sweet, pliant Jips, half- 
parted as she reads, tells i advance the 
story of a life shaped and colored by exter- 
nal circumstances, more than by any inter- 
nal feeling. 

There are no curtains to shut out 
night save those soft fancies which the dead 
poet’s hands have dropped about her; no 


logs, | 


carpet on the bare floor save as a dead poet's | 


hands long ago wove from the meadow grass, 
yet it is soft with the velvet petals of the 
roses he used to love; sweet with the scent 
of lilies no fairer in those gone-by days than 
the pure, childlike face bending over them. 

The house 
with narrow streets, sunlighted only 
at noon, and there never comes a scent of 
blossoms from the mournful littl garden be- 
hind the house; yet, in the summer time, 


itself is in an -old-fashioned | 


the litthe maiden who lies dreaming before | 


fire, has walked there, 
bells Lift their timid heads in the borders, 
and roses blush by the brown, 
walla, though her fingers never stirred to 
pick them any more than now, while she 
reads of 

* A little rose, little rose, little red rose, 

Ameng ‘the bw mates wos hl 

. 

The window of an old nursery, where 
there has been no sound of a child's voice 
for half a score of years, 
half overgrown with vines of some hap ypier 
years planting; thin and withered vines 
that cling to the rusty nails only to fall 
away at a little snatch of wind. 

Just inside the window a high-backed 
chair, placed so that the invalid may get a 
glimpse of the sunshine, vouchsafed occa- 
sions ally by the sullen clouds; and the wom- 
an’s face reminds one strange ‘ly of the youth- 
ful face bending over a book in the firelight. 


and seen blue- | 


crumbling | 


the window itself | 
other country. 


Sometimes, even when sleep has bound her | 


senses, there floats over her face the shadow 
of a amile, such as used to shine on the face 
of the cottage-child, 

But the joy and beauty of life—where 
are they now? The careless innocence; 
the bright imagination, which made fair 
pictures on the gloomiest walls, and saw 
flowers in the mournful littl garden where 
no flowers grew. Where are these? 

Alas, that «vl meaning to one littl word, 
which we have all learned by heart! 

(ione is the heyday of vouth, 
sight and sound of pleasures that were #o al- 
luring 


+ - 
A THOUSAND MILES AN HOUR. 
BY M. E. J. 


Sitting quietly at my desk this calm eve- 
ning, the wind hushed outside, and the 
sound of conversation unheard in the house, 
how can | believe that in spite of all this 
silence lam not at rest? { 
have been told it is, that while I sit in my 
arm-chair, | am at the same time traveling 
more swiftly than the swiftest railway trains 
were ever driven, or the swiftest bird can 
fly’? If so, then in what carriage am 
drawn, and where is the steed which draws 
it? You and I are traveling more rapidly 
than the swiftest antelope can run. The 


| world itself is our carriage, and the power 


I wonder if the census papers collectors 
for the year 1570 suce in obtaining any | 
reliable information comcerning that familiar 


What a queer, mysterious fellow he is. 
Every bexdy scoms to know him; and the 
it fi ved in him by all | 


me 





| clases of people, pone of whow hesitate to 


repeat the most improbable stories with only | 

Aes name to guarantee the truth of the state- | 
ment. There does not, probably, exist a | 
man or woman who has not at some 
in hie or her life got into trouble by repeat | 
ing the remarks of “ They Say.’ 
Wiedom from an) 


wp to the nursery, Just as she reached the | experience of this kind. 


dooe, comcthing Jughead softly in the pocket 
of ber little silk apron—she stopped in the 


xh, by the way, Philip, here ix the key 


to sour iron safe. 1 found it on the dini 
rooin table this afternoon ; and,” she added, 
with an arch sparkle in her soguich eyes, 
“| thought it would be an excellent . upper 
a 4 for giving my husband a lesson ! 
he laid the key in his hand, and ran out 
of r room, as recoiled involuntarily 
from the sound of his own pedantic words 
As he contem the gleaming words of 
the little mischief-maker, in mingled 
delight and mortification, the echo of Jane's 
merry laughter on the stairs reached his 
ear like a chime of « o bel be 
He laughed, to—he couldn't help it! 
Mr Jane Walter was a discreet little 
female. She never alluded to the sulgect of | 
keys again, and her husband was never after | 
carcleaspens, 


weed |e 





“They Say has a very peculiar family, | 
|e of his wife, better known as 
“Madame Rumor,” a very peculiar old lady, | 
| who is for ever getting somebody into a 


~ , but always manages w keep ou her- 
self. Their eldest son, “ Scand Was mar- 
ried to the Widow Grundy, many year 
since, and they do an immense news in 


period | ance ; it tells us false. 


Yet very | 


which drives it isthe force which the Su- 
ey od Being, who made the world and us, 
brought to bear upon it. 

Look at the sun in the early morning. Ik 
ix seen in the eastern sky, just rising over 
the hills or the Higher and 
higher it climbs, until noon ; and lower 
and lower it sinks, until it out of sight 
beyond the western hills. 


with the! 


' 


« it true, as 1] | 


| 
| 


| 


and 2,500 miles of drain-pipes, the lead 
iron pneumatic tubes, the sewers, the water- 
pipes, and the underground railway. 


At Elcho, Nev., there are hot springs in 
which numbers of fish can_be seen swimming 
about, though the water is so hot that 
are cooked “in lew than three seconds 
The explanation of this phenomenon lies in 
the fact that these hot springs rise in the 
banks of the streams, the water of which is 
intensely cold, The cold water, on account 
of its greater specific gravity, runs om the 
bottom without mixing much with the water 
above, and the fi-h keep in a cool stream, 


AFTERNOON teas, served a la Russe, are the 
fashion abroad, according to the Court Jour- 
nal, but they have no affinity to dinners a la 
Russe. The special feature is the substito- 
tion of slices of lemon for cream in the tea, 
On the tea tray is served a small glase dish 
containing sliced lemon, cut with the rind 
on it. Into the cup is dropped, first, a 
diminutive bit of sugar—moderation in this 
is essential, or the flavor of the lemon is de 
stroyed; on the sugar is then deposited a 
slice of lemon, on wRich the tea is poured. 


Ay historical ¢ uriosity has just been placed 
in the museum of the Invalides, the suit of 
armor which Charles VII presented to Joan 
of Arc, and which the heroine went to de 
posit at St. Denis after having been wounded 
under the walls of Paris. It is composed of 
steel plates, weighs about fifty pounds, and 
in every respect resembles the one in the 
Pierrefonds collection, which the Maid of 
Orleans wore at the moment when she fell 
into the power of the enemy in making a 

sortie from Compiegne, 

Te pre.tilection for the study of theology, 
which the Scotch are said to possess, seems 
not to be the monopoly of the sterner sex. 
We hear that upwards of two hundred ladies 
attended Professor Macgregor's opening lee- 
ture, at Edinburgh, most of whom enrolled 
themselves as members of the new Thevlogi- 
cal Class, «Also, that about one hundred 
and fifty ladies attended regularly the Class 
of Biblical Criticism, conducted by Profes- 
sor Charteris, the firet session of which was 
recently closed, 


DENMARK appears to be ready at any 
moment to supply a king or queen for any 
One of the daughters of the 
royal Danish house, is the Princess of Wales, 
whose husband will one day be King of 
England, providing Bradlangh and Sir 
Charles W. Dilke, and other 4 
do not in the meantime upset the monarch- 
ical system, Another daughter is married 
to the eldest son of the Russian Czar, and 
still another, it is announced, will shortly be 
married to the heir apparent to the throne of 
Holland. One of the sons is now King of 
(reece, and another will naturally become 
King of Denmark, on the death of his father, 
the present king. 


A WRITER on Chinese life says: “ At Ma- 
can, on the ground floor, a large table was 
spread fora late dinner. It was covered 
with many delicacies, and, as usual, there 
was an abundance of silver plate. The sun 
had gone down, the wax candles were light- 
ed, the windows left open for the benefit of 
the « vening breeze. Suddenly a great num- 
ber of bamboos were seen to enter on all 
sides from the verandas; at the same mo- 
ment every candle was ‘extinguished by a 
puff from the bamboo hollow tubes. The 
apartment was involved in darkness, a band 
of thieves jumped in, and before the aston- 
ished guests knew where they were or what 
was doing, the whole of the plate was con- 
veved away, a boat having no doubt been 
provided for the transport of the spoil either 
to a neighboring island or to the mainland 
of China, 


Ovrn Wrionts.—Under this head the 
London Medical Record says: “Upon the 
average, boys at birth weigh a little more 
and girls a little lew than six and a half 
pounds, For the first nine years the two 
sexes continue nearly equal in weight, but 
beyond that time males acquire a decided 
preponderance. Thus, young men of twenty 
average about 143 pounds each, while the 
young women of twenty av 120 pounds. 

en reach their heaviest bulk at oo 


| thirty-five, when they average about 152 


en once thonght | 


that the sup did thus travel every day from | 


east to west. Weare not to trust the appear- 
It is not the motion 
of the sun over our heads ; 
of the earth itself, which makes the sun ap 
pear to rise in the east. Every day the 
earth turns around and carries us and all 
iw other burdens of hilis and forests and 


it is the motion | 


rocks and seas with it. Just riding | 
riding swiftly in a railway we | 
sometimes, for the moment, think the trees 


and houses, rocks and fences t be hurrying 


past us in the opposite direction; so the | th 


world, carrying us swiftly onward from 


west to east, has made it appear that the sun | 


and moon and stars were traveling from east | 
to west, 

But who can tell how fast the earth is 
moving on it axis? Why, any boy or 
who has studied arithmetic can te 
the earth is 25,000 miles in —s 
and turns ence round in exactly t four 
hours fy divide 25,000" 2k, coe 
hour. And | find it to be a 


our journey, bever stopping, and at pe rate 
| of mere than e a thowsami miles an Lour. 


pounds, but women slowly increase i in y 
until fifty, when their average is about 128 


| pounds, a and women together, 


their weight ll growth averages about 
twenty times as heavy as they were on the 
first day of their existence. Men range from 
lus pounds to 220 pounds, and women from 
SS pounds to 207 pounds.” 


Tue British government has introduced 
an im ant bill in the Com which if 
adopted as it is likely to be, will make a 


the traverse jury 
i to 


radical c’ in 
ay ey yp ee 


the old idea of requiri imity in the 
ofay ict. The fall fall number of 
— jurymen will. mill be retained =— the 


md pk han ) i 
giv yt ~ Se > & 
oar) te o.com taieeoeie, and has long 


been advocated in 
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With what a thrill of raptarcus delight 
your coming traia, 


coomened trea 
By soft etre ow from the long, dark night, 
‘ chain, 


remorseless 4 
May jet be stretched to crush your infaat bead 


Thoughts of your beaaty come with misty days 
Uf warmth eed sunlight, cheering earth and air, 
With wedkeag oipeme ‘Locugh base 
That tel! of bird-rejoicings every es : 
le woods, where leaves are bursting, swells the song. 
Aod masic wanders with the riils > 


retura, still brightly kept 


Sweet t 
treasure-caves of thoughi's domain | 


Within 
Resutful shapes, through Winters 
Come thronging ob my pleasure w red brain, 
Aud Pane jam tor airy realm doth «pring 
To greet t back with fondest welcoming 


The wood haunts, sought at morning's cartiest light, 
The stream that o'er ite pebbles danced away, 

The lovely flowers that made the pathway bright, 
Are present all as thi of Pretorday, 

And memory gladly kindles to renew 

The sense of joys so innocent and true 


How vividly can thought the bours recall 
That passed in wandering through the breesy 


* 
The mellow sunlight emiling over all, 
And sending gladness through the solitudes; 
When happy toices woke the echoes round, 
And airy footsteps trod the blossomed growed 


The @ret wild Gower that lifts its fearless head, 

In trusting innocence, from earth's dark bosom, 
‘Midst autumea leaves that rustic to the tread, 
Uprearing fair and fra:] its tender blossom, 

ected a the human flower thal comes 


Is 
jens with strange pew joy car waiting homes 


Te 


(&, epring flower of my life, so brightly springing, 
A wondrous emile of God upon our path, 
So early gathered by the reaper, bringing 
Karth's dearvst home fa mercy, not in wrath ; 
Surely the Lowe that gave will yet restore, 
Sweeter avd fairer, mine forevermore | 
i — —eE--- - 


Jasper Onslow’s Wife. 


BY CLEMENTINE MONTAGU, 
AUTHOR OF “THE COST OF CONQUBST,” ETC: 
(This serial was commenced in No. 37. Back num- 

ee rt 


here can be obtained from all ne wed ‘ 
the United States, or direct from this office. } 





CHAPTER XXVIIL 
A STRANGE STORY. 


The time is out of joint. Oh, cured spite! 
That ever 1 was born to set it right! 
_ 


Nhakespeare 

Ernest Dormer was inclined to be of his 
friend's opinion that prosperity had been too 
much for Jasper ( alee’ wife, and that her 
brain was turned. The remembrance of 
her wild, haggard face, and mournful-look- 
ing eyes, haunted him as he went back to 
town with strange pertinacity, 

“ What has she ae doing to herself,” he 
thought, “to make her look like that? 
Onslow taken to ill-treating her, | wonder? 
or have they come secret on their minds? 
I think Winstanley was right, and she has 
gone mad,” 

He did not think her mad the next time 
he saw her, calin, self-possessed, and able to 
hold her own among he best and bravest in 
London society ; but we must leave Mariel 
Onslow for a while, and anticipate a few 
months to show the end of Ernest Dormer’s 
rearch after the antecedents of the man 
named Ralph Rutherford. Further in- 
quiries only elicited the reiteration of the 
information from the doctor of the asylum 
that the patient, Henry Maynard, was dead. 
He had never been known by any other 
name there, nor anywhere else that he knew, 
and his friends had paid regularly for his« 
safe keeping. 

The » ooo was a well known man; the 
asylum, though a private one, well known 
also. here was no gainsaying the fact of 
the certificate, and there the matter ended 
for the present. 

But Mr. Dormer was not satisfied. Some- 
how, the mention of the man’s name in the 
grateful letter of Mr. Amphlett Selwyn had 
roused a strange desire to fathom the mys- 
tery that seemed to surround the missing 
ma 


“and yet, perhaps, this man, who advertises 
for the woman, if he is what Amphlett de- 
scribes, won't tell me anything. Private 
inquiry people are queer folks to deal with. 
I have it! I'll try Jack Sloper.” 

Jack Sloper was an old acqnaintance of 
his, with whom he had been very intimate ; 
but Jack had gone to the bad, run through 
everything, and finally, having no means of 
living in Ractesd. had gone off to the gold 
diggings, where he signally failed as a 


digger, and came very near starving in the | 


midst of heaps of gold. 

But he had an Englishman's pluck and 
endurance, and he weathered the storm, and 
found that there were other ways even there 
of earning gold than digging. He set up a 
store, onl in a very few months he had 
made as much money as most of the diggers 
around him, 

At the time when his old friend bethought 
him of asking his help his store had grown 
into @ monster same 2 building, pening 
like a compact little village of Tea; an 
was hotel, boarding house, and shop all in 
one. “Sloper’s” was talked of in the colony 
as a place where sume of the decencics of 
life were preserved, where sheets and table 
cloths were not identical articles, and where 
soup plates and wash-hand basins had their 
separate uses, Its proprietor was looked 
upon asa man of very “finicking” ways, 
but he was liked, and was making money 
by the heap. The name of the war 
“ Smasher's Gully,” and of its precise locality 
E.nest Dormer had but very vague ideas. 
However he indited a letter to his friend. 

“ Amphytrion Club, Pall Mall, 
“ January 10, 18— 

“ Dear Jacx—lIs your gully with the re- 
spectable sounding name anywhere near 
Melbourne? | mean near enough for you 
to go there with tolerable ease? Maps tell 
me nothing—your village, or city, or en- 
campment, or whatever it may be, ian’t im- 
portant enough to be put down. I want you 
todo something for me, which for many 
reasons I cannot do myself. A little while 

I saw an advertisement, cut from a 
elbourne paper, concerning ® certain 
Teresa Sclavoni. I enclose a copy of it, and 
what I want you to do is to see the man 
who inserted it, and find out all you can 
about the woman. I know why she is ad- 
vertised for, and asthe man haa told one 
i he may be as communicative to you. 
want any information, however trivial, 
about the woman, Teresa Sclavoni, or the 
man, Ralph Rutherford, or the name of any 
one at Tampico, in Mexico, who would 
likely to know anything about them. | 
enclose a cheque for £50 in case the journey 
should be an ex ive one. Help me in 
thie matter, old Gilow, if youcan. I have 
— reasons for waating the information, 
assure you. Suppose you are broiling in 
i out yonder; my fingers are so 
cold, by a bright too, that I can hardly 
my pen. Drop me a line to say if you 
can do I want, and believe me, as ever, 
your old friead, Exxet Dormer.” 

This letter, duly directed to John 8. 
Sloper, Smasher’s Gully, remained 
u for three or four maila, during 


night that slept, | 
' 


ITas | 


n. 
“I'll write to Australia,” he thonght; | 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


| which time Ernest Dormer fretted and fumed | pleasant society, and more brandy for Mr. | 


| after the fashion of impatient men. At 
| length, one morning at the club the waiter 
| handed him a foreign letter, which proved 
to be from his Australian friend. 
“Sloper’s Hotel, Smasher’s Gully 
“March 27, 18 
“Dear Dorwer— You were right. 
were broiling in tropical heat on the 1th o 
| January, I wish you had been here to feel 
| it. YourJetter went gstray for a few days 
| ‘John 8. Sloper, Fsq.,” is not so well known 
here as ‘Store Jack.’ However, I've got it, 


We 


| it. It was put into my hand just as I was 
| starting to Melbourne—an odd coincidence, 
wasn't it—and I read it on the road. 

“We are about twenty-five miles from 
that mighty city at the gully, «0 the journey 
isn’t atremendous one. Hang your cheqfe ! 
Don't you think an old friend can serve you 
without being paid for it? 1 shan't send it 
back, for I've converted it into the hand- 
somest and rarest fur rug that can be bought, 
which I shall ship off to you next mail, to- 
gether with a few trifles for your acceptance, 
of my own selecting. But that’s not busi- 
news either, is it? IT have found out all 
there is to be told concerning Teresa Scla- 
voni, and I'll proceed to set it down in due 
order from the notes I made. 

“IT went to the office of Mowrs. Starling, 
Laker and Shapton, in Victory «treet--a 
rather shady place by the by—and found 
ont that the second partner, Luker, is the 
man who has advertised for the woman 
Selavoni. He is a flashy-looking customer, 
and not at all particular how he get« his 
money, 80 he does get it. [approached him 
with caution, for [soon perceived I had a 
sharp man to deal with, and «et myself to 
find out bis special weakness— for every man 
has one, you know. Mr. Laker's two weak- 
nesses are good dinners and flattery, both of 
which I have judiciously administered, — 
Teresa Sclayoni is wanted on a charge of 
murder, and the story thereof is Uhis: 

“Ralph Rutherford is, or was, a sailor, 
who in the year 18— took up his residence 
at Tampico, in Mexico. From thence he 


and from one of the former he returned, 
bringing with him a very beautiful girl in 
the costume of a Mexican peasant, to whom 
he was married by a Catholic priest in one 
of the churches of the town. The union was 
not a happy one, the lady's temper being 





| unequal, and her conduct such as to cause | 


frequent fits of jealousy on her husband's 


} part. They had one child, a boy, and when | 


| the infant was only a few months old a 
terrible emeute and scandal occurred, which 
| led to the breaking up of their home and 
| the flight of both parties, The wife left her 
husband with a young Greek, the son of a 
| wealthy merchant of Havannah, who was 
conducting a branch of his father’s business 
in Tampico. The guilty pair fled to the 
gentleman's country seat, some twenty miles 
from the town, the foranken husband re- 
maining where he was, brooding over his 
wrongs, but caring well for the welfare of 
his child, The liaison only lasted a very 
short time, The Greek was found dead in 
his bed one morning, stabbed to the heart 
with a long, slender dagger, and Kalph 
Rutherford and the child had disappeared 
from Tampico, He was sought far and wide, 
for, of course, uspicion fell on him as the 
guilty party, aud he had been seen in the 
neighborhood of the house that same after- 
hoon, 

“ He had succeeded in making his escape, 
and from that time nothing has been seen or 
heard of him in Mexico. Teresa Selavoni 
exhibited great grief for the lows of her lover ; 
but before the corpse was buried she also dis- 
appeared, leaving no trace behind her by 
which she could be traced. Even the clothes 
she wore had been abandoned, and of the 
valuable presents she had received from her 
infatuated admirer but one was missing — 


NEE 


On the carbuncles was a minute figure of 
the Saviour in white enamel,’ 

“Are you ill, sir?’ asked a voice at 
Ernest Dormer’s elbow just as he got to this 
point in the letter; and looking up he saw 
one of the old habitues of the club regarding 
him over his newspaper with an expression 
of vague astonishment on his« round face, 

“1? No, thank you,” he replied, ab- 
“Tam quite well.” 
you 





sently. 

“T beg your pardon ; 
| Your face quite Bren d me 

“Tam well, | assure you; thank you all 
the same.” 

And they each went on with their read- 
ing, the old gentleman casting furtive glances 
|towards Ernest from time to time, 
| though by no means satisfied in his own 
| mind yet. 

Ernest sought for the place where he had 
left off, and went on with the letter. 

© The affair died away, until, some little 
time back, circumstances came light 
which plainly proved an aldi for the man 
Rutherford, and facta were discovered which 
tended to throw the guilt on the missing wo- 
man. It seems that there had been a quar 
rel that day, that she had been heard at 
high words with her paramour, who had, 
it appeared, found out something respecting 
her which she did not wish known, and had 


looked ill. 


body what he had found out. This was 
overheard by a confidential servant of the 
Greek's, who had also possessed himself of 
the dagger with which his master was mur- 
dered. Of course, in England, or any well- 

lated land, the police would have se 
cured that; but in such wild places as Mex- 
ico justice is very laxly looked after. The 


swear to the dagger as having been the pro- 
perty of Teresa Selavoni. 
thinking from various things that the man 
Luker is himself the servant of whom he 
speaks, There i « big reward being offered 
by the father of the murdered man for the 
discovery of his son's mistress, though I 





could not from him what it was. He 
has sent mivertixement you saw to the 
English pa and is spending a lot of 
money on the affair. 

” 's the whole story from beginning 
to end—no, not quite. didn't forget two 


| ask what this redoultable young woman 
| wae like, and I got a description of her that 
| any one must recognize at once if they ever 
saw her. I saw a photograph, too; but 
| Mexican photogra seme years old, and 
| splotchy at the best, are not very faithful 
uides. Teresa Sclavoni, if she be in the 
| land of the living, is petite brune, with large, 
melting eyes, the fairest hair | ever aw 
| upon a woman's head, It looked quite a 
| defect in the picture, which was colored. I 
asked Luker if it were not overdrawn. He 
leave No.’ ‘Then you knew her? | asked. 
/*] have seen her,’ was all he would T 
| ply; but I further learned that Teresa Sclf- 
von! has a three-cornered scar on the back of 
| her right shoulder, very deep and very red. 
| If you chance to know the lady, all I can 
say is you know a precious bad lot, and the 
sooner you let Mr. Laker know her where 

abouts the better for society. 
“I all this information gratia, a» far as 

| got 

money was concerned. It cot me a goud 


many fibs, a couple of greasy dinners in un- | 


made frequent journeys by sea and land, | 


rather a curious cross of gold, with long | 
carbuncles set in it, the end stones being | 
edged with amall diamonds of great purity. | 


as | 


threatened to go somewhere and telb sume- | 


servant and two others, by his account, can | 


I cannot help | 


“No, sir, not now. She has been a bit 


aker than I thought it posible one man | poorly, but she's better.’ 


could consame in six month. However, 
I've got it. Take it for what it is worth, my 


| He «prang up stairs, thinking she must be 
ill in «pite of the woman's words; bat Muriel 


dear fellow, and if I havn't put a long | Wa standing in their littl parlor, calm and 
enough row of stampe on this budget of | still, the light of the lamp shining down 


news, pay my deficiencies like a man, and 
believe meas ever, though so many thousaad 


c! miles of ocean roll between ua vour faith- | 


ful friend, “Jack Svorma, 
“Karnest Dormer, Faq 
| “Amphytrion Club, Pall Mall, London.” 


“Waiter, you had better look after him,” 


have attended to it, and proceed to answer anid the old gentleman, as Ernest, having | 


| locked the letter in his pocket book, arose to 
| leave the room 
And the advice was by no means unnec- 
ewary, for Ernest, having hailed a passing 
hansom, would have fallen headlong down 
the Amphytrion steps had not the waiter 
caught him, and dragged him back insensi- 
| ble into the hall, 


CHAPTER XXIX. 
SHADOWS. 


What was there im ite touch, that al! 
Hie fery apirit shook! —Memans 


It was with a feeling of pleasant anticipa- 
tion that Muriel Onslow saw her husband 
start for 
cousin's deathbed. She knew nothing of 
| the man who was dying, and the prospect of 
| a few thousand pounds was very encourag- 
ing. lt would enable Jasper to have a «tu- 
dio once more, and herself a comfortable 
home, where she might bring up Mer chil- 
dren in something like the style she herbelf 
had been accustomed to in her own child- 
hood, It was not an ambitious looking for- 
ward, but it was a pleasant one —the pros 
pect of an easier life for herself, of better 








with people more her equals than the wor- 
thy Limehouse folk, who were kind and ge- 
nial ‘tii true, but most decidedly plebeian 
She had almost forgotten the horror that had 
seized her on the i: 
| jmarture, and the episode of the torn coat 
which had so perplexed her. The old man 
had not returned, and she was beginning to 
be uneasy about him ; but nothing else trou- 
bled her. 

The torn coat had been rolled up and put 
into a chest, and one day during hus- 
band’s alwence she came upon it in looking 
for something elxe. She took it oat, think- 
ing she would mend it against he came 
home. 

“It will do nicely for him to paint in,” 
she said, “when he gets a studio again 
wonder if I cut out one of the pockets 
if I gould patch that tear,” for she had had 
enough stuff to make pockets and all, and 
had used it for that purpose, 

She put her hand into one to turn it in- 
side out, and encountered something small 
and hard. She took it out and held it up 
to the light, only to sink on her knees with 
a faint cry of dismay. Her face was ashy 
white and her limbs trembled 

“What shall ldo?) What «hall I do?” 
she moaned, staring at the object with a 
fascinated gaze she could not take away. 
“Oh, Jasper! My husband, my darling, has 
it come to this?” 

She rolled up the coat and thrust it from 
her into the bottom of the chest, heaping 
other things upon it, a« though she was anx 
ious to hide it from her sight. What she 
had found in the pocket she locked up in a 
«mall box, and locked the box in a » Areal 

she kept for her own private uses, 
Two hours later her landlady coming in 
found her sitting staring out into the dark 
news, for night had fallen in the interior, 
with her hands lying loose in her lap. 

“Law, Mra, Onslow, my dear,” she said, 
in astonishment, “is anything the matter? 
Are you ill?” 

“No, thank you. I was only thinking, 
that was all, The children are in bed, and 
1 was feeling tired, I think.” 

She struck @ light as she spoke, and the 
| gould woman recoiled in alarm at the sight 
of her pale face, 

“ There's a letterfor you,” she said. “ It's 
just come foreign, vou see; ah, if you're 
lonesome and low-spirited that will cheer 
you up.” 

Muriel read the letter with a strange, 
heavy feeling on her, as though she were in 
It was not long, but to 





a miserable dream. 
the purpose. 


“My Deanesr Menien,—You see by 
the black border of this that all is over. My 
poor cousin died yesterdaygnorning. As he 


told me, | am sole heir, with the exce plion 
of a few amall legacies. J thought, as did 
the good priest, Father Lemaitre, who was 
his best friend, and was with him to the last, 
| that the property named in the will was all 
he had to leave. We were very much mix 
taken, Muriel. In searching through the 
house we found in a box of clothes bythe: 
bedside what will make us wealthy for life 
I can hardly count my possessions; there ix 
| more by ten thousand times than | ever 
dreamed of pomwesing. If wealth can make 
Us happy we shall be the happiest people mn 
the world. In a week at latest 1 hope to lx 
home; meantime, I enclose a cheque for 
your necessary expenses, Kine the babies 
for me, and think that I am wafting a kis 
to you with this letter, which TL will follow 
assoonastcan. Your loving husband, 
“Jasren OnsiLow.” 


| Muriel threw the cheque from her as 
| though it had burnt ber fingers, and crushed 
| the letter in her hand 

| The landlady was right in thinking she 
| was ill, for presently, being startled by the 
| noise of a fall, she ran up to find her lodger 
insensible on the floor. 

She got her to bed and tended her through 
the night, for Muriel was rather light-headed 
and talked wildly, calling on her husband 
| in a piteous manner, that went to the good 
| woman's heart, 
| She wanted to fetch a doctor, but her 
| lodger would not hear of it, and indeed, 
| towards morning Muriel got better, and 

semed more like berself. 
“It was nothing,” she maid. “She was a 
| little over-tired, that was all,’ and she 
| thanked her landlady, aud went about a» 
usual, though looking, as that worthy de 
| clared, “ like death.” 

“She's never been the same since that 
night,” she said to her husband, “1 wonder 
what's come over her.” 

Muriel Onslow would never be quite the 
same again. There was a set, resolute look 
upon her face, hardened lines about the 
mouth, and an expresion of haunting horror 
in her eyes that told of some terrible strug 
| gle going on within. 
| And so the days pased on, and Jasper 
Onslow came home, a different man in out- 
ward seeming from what he had been when 
| hewentaway. Elegantly dressed, with fash- 
| jonably cut clothes and » handsome gold 
| watch and chain and faultless gloves, he 
| looked a gentleman once: more, and a flush 
| of excitement on his face hid the fact that 
| his cheeks were worn and thin, and his eyes 

hollow and heavy. 
| “™ Where ie Mrs. Onslow?’ he asked the 
| landlady, for no Muriel came running down 
to meet him, as was her wont. “ Is ehe in’ 

* Yeu sir; upstairs.” 

“Ste ix net ill, is ahe? 








France, when summoned to his | 


ay of Jabez Colliver'sde- | 


jupen her pale face, which was lit up by no 
| amile of weleome 
“Why, Muriel, my darling,” he said 
“why did vou not come down to meet me’ 
You gave me quite a fright. 1 was afraid 
you were ill,” 
} “No, Tam not i, Don't touch me, 
Jasper,” for he was taking her in his arms 
to kiss her, and she pushed @im away with 
ba sick shiver 
“Not touch you, Muriel! 
| pene!’ Have | offended you’ What ix 
the matter? Ah, lLwe—lcan gues. The 
news has upset you a little, oad wan faney 
| this great fortune — for it is even greater than 
| 1 told you-—-will change me towards my 
home and vou. Is that it? You needn't 
| far it, my darling, I shall never change 


What has hap 


4 t vou.” 


“LT think the love of money has changed 
} you, Jasper.” 
|} “low, dear’ 
“Come here, and [ will show you.” 
| She led him into the next room, past the 
sleeping chikiren, whom he would have 
| stopped anc kiasoed 
“They will keep,” she said, almost bit- 
terly. “ You can kim them by and by if you 
} are in the humer,”’ 
| It seemed to him that she must be taking 
leave of her senses, she seemed so strange. 
| “1 cannot understand you, Muriel,” he 
lanid. “I thought I should find you elated 
at our good fortune, proud of the position 
that you will grace so well, thankful for the 
| bright future tor our children; and instead 
of this, 1 find you sullen and morore, unkind 


or deed that | know of.” 
“Lam neither sullen nor morose, Jasper; 
1 am frightened.” 
“ Frightened !" 
© Yen.” 
“At what?” 
“Atthe future, Here is the reason why 
am neither proud, thankful, nor elated 
| why | would not let your lips touch mine in 
greeting just now. Can you understand my 
fears now?” 

She placed something in his hand which 
she had taken from a locked drawer, and as 
the light she held shone on it he reeviled 

| from ut with an exclamation of horror that 

| was almost a "eam of agony, and let it fall 
on the floor 

| “Where did you get it?” he asked, aller 

a pause, during which he had sunk into a 
chair, and covered his lace with his handea 

|} “It wasin the pocket of your coat 

| one with the torn sleeve,” 

“1 didn't know it was there,” he faltered 


ae | 


thought | had dropped it yonder, What 
| are you going to do, Muriel?” 
“What am / going to do?” 
* Yeu.” 
* lawk it up,” ahe replied ; “hide it- bury 





| the secret of its existence in my heart, | 
| can sufler no more than | have suflered in 

these past two days, They have been an 
| eternity of torture to me, Jasper.” 

“I know, | understand, my poor Muriel 

There is to be a secret between us?” 

“It is your secret, which | will guard 
| with my life, ifthe weight of it leaves me 
| my life to guard it’ with, 
lor drive me mad; and if | go mad you must 
| kill me lest I apeak, Promise me you will,” 
| “Don't talk «0, Muriel,” he said, gently. 
|“ You will forget all this when we have be- 
| gun a new life far away from this place, and 
fall things connected with it. 
| we go?” 

NN hen you will-—this very hour if you 
| like; the sooner the better,” 

“ Nay, love; to go so soon would be to set 
| people's tongues going. We must make all 
| the pecesary arrangements without calling 
| any attention to our proceedings, You can 

go with the children if you like toa lodging 
in Landon, while Ido all that is necessary 
here - 

“No: | cannot go without you, Jasper 

I dare not!" 

* Dare not?” 

“No. L«hould fancy that some harm had 
| come to you; that the end had come, Jasper.” 

* Nonsense, Muriel; there will be no end 

such as you imagine. | am very sorry that 
| you found what you did, IT meant to keep 
the secret to myself; but what is done is 
doue, and we must make the best of it.” 

Yew, what is done is done,” she said; 
“and nothing can unde it. Don't bet us talk 
about it, Jasper; let us bear the burden in 


silence.” 

She would not refer to it again, and thus 
they began their new life of wealth with a 
shadow between them a line of division 
which neither could overstep 

Muriel loved her husband passionately 
She would have laid down her life tor him, 
unflinehingly; but shrank from hix 
carewwesn from the night of hia return, and 
would give him no token of endearment, 
though his face grew wan and pale, and his 


cove bustreless with some secret sufleriig 

‘Their preparations for quitting Late icine 
were soon made, Jasper went to the firm 
who had been hia father’s solicitors in by 
gone days, and placed his affairs in thea 
hands. It was through them that the house 
in Park-lane was taken, and all the other 
preparations made for the commencement 
of the career of the Onslows in London 

They wondered not a little at the apathy 
dixplayed by the wife of their chent about 
her new ple odors She a junem eel without 
a word in evervthing ber husband proposed 

the furniture of her rooms, her yewels, her 
very dremes even, were chosen by Jasper, 
and she made nomygn either of satisfaction 
or diment. She seemed to be simply acoept 
ing a destiny which had no personal imterest 
for her whatever 

With regard to the old Manor, Jasper 
Onslow retained posession of it in the nane 
of Jaber Colliver, but he shut up and took 
away the keys. 

“Tt would be useless putting any one in 
to take charge of the business, he wad, “I 
do not know enough of it to teach any one 
and if 1 did, 1 would not be troubled with it 


When Mr. Colliver returns, he will, of 
course, come at Once to me 
To the Rev. Joseph Lemaitre be had 


slready given a handsome sum of money for 
hos poor; but after his return lo bngland he 
sent him a bank note for tity pounds, beg 
ying him Ww purchase some little remem 
brance of hia b cousin and himeelf with 
it.) Everybody in Limehouse that had been 
kind to himself or his wite was liberally re- 
membered, and in a fortnight from the ume 
of hie retarn from France, Jasper Onslow 
and his family had migrated wy a Westend 
llotel, pending the finishing of the Dark 
lane mansion 

It was astonishing how tnany people found 
out they knew Jabez Colliver * assistant, and 
came to wonder at his wealth and his wile'« 
proud beauty now that his name was men 
tioned in the list of fashionable arrivals how 
many great ladies of «anty means were 


onxious to have the honor of piloting Muriel | 


through the difficult ways of fashionable life 

and using her carriages and horses for their 
Pown glorification 

But neither Muriel nor her husband re 


It will kill me, | 


: er : , | to me, who have never offended you in word | 
dressing and better living, and of mixing | : 


| your gawd fortune,” 





| 


the | 


| people call our good fortune | have been 


When shall | 


_-~ 


Muriel (nslow was very much against the 
purchase of the lease of the dingy palace, 
which sorely needed the decorator’s art; but 
Jasper seemed determined to make as great 

}adieplay as coukd be made with hie newly 
acxpuiredd money, and would listen to no sug 
gestions from hie wife 

“Too large! wail. 
the more room for company 


ceived these advances with much reeponsi ve 
fervour, They ecemed inclined to make no 
frienlships, but to go their own way as much 
alone as soviety would let them 


CHAPTER XXX 
MET AWAIN 
Trust no Mture, howe er pleasant 
Let the dead past bury ite dead 
Dmg (sow 

Ome of the firt callers on the Onalows in 
their new circumstances was Ernest Dormer 
He went the very day after he had read the 
notice in the newspapers te his cousin, curl 
ous to see how they bore their sudden rise 
in the world. Tle was very courteously re 
ceived, but with none of the effusion which 
used to mark Muricl’s greeting. She was 
reserved and quiet, with seemingly no inter. | 
est in anything—not even her children 
Jasper was not in when he first went, and he 
asked to we the little ones, by way of saying | 
something. | 

Muriel rang the bell, no flush of pleasure | 
mantling her cheek, and a servant entered. 

“ Request the nurse to bring Master One 
low and the baby,” she said in the same chill, 
passionless voice, “ Tell her a gentleman 
Wishes to see them.” 

The children were brought -« little boy 
in a velvet frock trimmed with costly lace, 
the infant a crowing vieion of fine cambric | 
and white ribbons; and Ernest patted and — 
admired them, and feed the curteeving nurse, 
and still no signs of interest or happiness lit 
up the mother's face, | 

“ They are looking very well,” he mid, 
when they had left the room again 

“Yea, they are very well,” she replied 

* Are you not glad of this happy change, 
for their sakes, Mra. Onslow 2" 

“ lappy change?" 

“ Tlappy, | hope, to all of you, expecially 
for them, It ensures a brighter future for | 
them, an easier one for you, Ll wish | could 
tell vou how sincerely | congratulate you on | 


nomense’ All 
; and | mean to 
keep plenty of company, | can tell you 
You won't find it too large when it's finished, 
Muriel, though it doe look such a wilder 
pews just now.” 

Muriel said no more, though in her heart 
she would rather have gone by herself with 
her children to some quiet country nook far 
away from the bustle of the busy world, and 
all the whirl of excitement with which Jac 
per was surrounding himeaell. 

Two or three times she begged to be al- 
lowed to go away while the preparations 
were being made for Uheir entree into fash. 
ionable Nite; but wae only met by a sharp 
rebuke 

“ Nonsense, Muriel! Why should you 
make yourself conspicuous? Everybody is 
talking about we and watching ue now. If 
you were to go away now you would be eet 
down for a weak-minded fool, for whom the 
mulden accession to wealth had heen too 
much -a woman whose weak head could not 
bear being suddenly raised from poverty to 
fortune.” 

“And sol am, Jaaper—a very weak wo- 
man, with one dread upon me every moment 
of my life.” , 

“ Dread of what?’ 

“That | shall speak.” 

An expresion of malignant fury passed 
over Jasper Onslow's face, Muriel’s com- 
plalate of the past fow daye—or rather the 
| silent protest of her sorrowful thee 

all his arrangemente—-had irritated him be 


youd endurance, 
pry and el 


| 


Ile expected to find her ha 
and ready to enter into all his plans for the 
future; instead of which she had been eul- 
len, as he fancied, fretful, dissatiatied, and 
penny For the first time he felt angry 
with her, and long before their new house 
was ready for them he had ceased to try 
and rouse her interest in anything pertain- 
tog te 

-rnest Dormer came and went, and helped 
with his advice and practical knowledge of 
London tradesmew and their ways, He 
saved Muriel's boudoir from being made 
into a gorgeous Aladdin's cavern of yellow 
satin and gilding, and transformed it into a 
pretty room, all dainty-looking eretonne and 
delicate papering., Muriel said it was very 
pretty, and thanked him, but took no further 
notice. Yellow, blue, of green, it seemed 
all the same to her what color the furniture 
of her room might be. 


“Don't!” ahe said sharply and suddenly : 
“don't talk like that!" 
Ile was amazed and disturbed at the sick 
change that came over her faew. 
“ Youare ill, Mra, Onslow,” he aaid gently 
“No, Lam quite well,” she replied, in the 
same sharp, hard manner; “bat don't talk 
to me that way-—-it wearies me,” 
* Already?” | 
| 





“Yea From the very first hour of what 


weary of my future and my children’s @iture, 
and the benefits that will come to them from 
this money, Benefite! T would rather toil | 
to keep them with the labor of my hands, 
work night and day to put bread into their 
innocent mouths, than see them inherit a 
penny of their father's wealth!" 

“My dear Mra. Onslow, ix it such a weight 
on your spirite as that?” 

*o cight he anid, wildly ht eruahes 
me down «down! 1 feel as though DT ehould 

omad Ah, don't heed me, Mr. Dormer 
have not been well since we left Lime 
howe. / think the excitement has made 
me feverieh.” 

“TL think it haa, Muriel,” said the voice of 
Jasper in the doorwaveg”™ Don't it strike 
you you have been talking nonsense, my 
dear?" ‘ 

“IT daresay { have,” she answered 
forget myreclf sometimes.” 

“You do strangely, Mr. Dormer, let me 
apologize for her, and aay how glad we are 
to see you,” 

Ernest thanked him and returned his 
greene but he could not help remarking 
sow thin the hand wae that took hie with 
such a light, cold clasp, nor how the color 
came and went in the les cheeks of Mur 
iel’s husband 

“He is IL, and she is anxious,” he thought 
to himself; “that aut it. There ix 
something serious the matter with hin, and 
she knows it.” 

Jasper (huslow gave him a pressing inv 
tation to visit them at any time—to conmder 
himself, in short, en famille at their new 


| 
| « You are giving yourself a great deal of 
| selene trouble, Doria,” he said, when he 
turned his steps to the house his cousin was 
furnishing in Grosvenor Gardens, “ Mrs, 
Onalow will not care enough for fashionable 
| life to fight you even with your own weap- 
| ona, She will struggle for no supremacy, 
you will see," F 

Hut Doris only shrugged her shoulders 
and went on with her preparations, One 
day in a shop in Regent street she came eud 
denly face to face with Muriel Onslow. For 
amoment she hesitated, and then, holding 
out her hand, aaid, frank|y 

“Tam glad to meet vou, Mra Onslow. I 
was very rude when we met last. I did not 
know - 

“That | was Jasper Onslow's wife? Of 
course not! Tlow should you? You lm 
agined | had forgotten his honor and my 
own, It was very natural, Pray do not 
apologize for it.” ; 

Doris was terribly diseomfited at the cold, 
eutting tone in which Muriel «poke, and the 
icy glare of her eves as she honed at her 

“Tam very sorry for it, she mid, “Tt 
wasa mistake, of course,’ 

“Of course it was," was the calm reply ; 
“and as we shall be jikely to meet in the 
future, would it got be ae well to let the sub 
ject drop? Let the past be buried, if you 
please, Mise Carlyon, I have no wish to 
refer to it.” 

“Tam glad you take it in that way, 
Drorie said, and she held out her hane 
which Muriel did net see, being intent upon 


teatbaien 

“Tt will be finished very soon,” he said, 
one of the very few T «hall 
always be glad to see, We mean to keep a 
hompitable house and see plenty of company 


“end you are : 


dlon't we, wife’ | ; ' 
Yes: ‘the more the merrier," she aaid en groves .S as quickly withdrew it 
; ~ oS "1" Your busbane Onalo at he 
without a trace of animation “That in| yoy ur husband, Irs. Onslow, [trust he is 
what the proverb says, ie it mot, Me Dber "Ele Cathe te olie well hank 
mer? We mean to be very gay and very | Sail tie nee ae biel :, — ye 
‘- ‘ il coldness of voles 
merry Will vou come and help us in that cul enmasn, aed Scks Oth ten Mariel. on 


laudable propect ’ 

“PT willdo what he 
laugh, whieh oked to repens 
aril then he went bis 


Prnet Dormer had told her, would be a 
match for her 
shee met happy, 


1 can,” said, with a 
thee 
— she said to herself, as 
either hushwndor waite 

she noted the graceful aweep of the velvet 
altered cle 


way, mt o little pysaler! at the dress, and the exquicite fit of the neutral 
meaner of both 

iW hted ul \ tinted gloves What i the matter, I 

ay BFS Sverre Tim Haney wonder She's perfect in get up I could 


good fortune,” he said to hinwelfl “Lb wish 


the kind fates would 


aml that cas 
brat there's a eheleton scone 


strangle beer fer it, baat alee 


overload me in the 
riage if a gem 


came way — | wouldu'threak down under it 
j where, bean aoe it in her face 1 hope I 
Hie had gone to the hotel fully intending 
: shall bawe the pleasure of secing Mr. tn 
to tell Muriel of bis cousin's intention te low P he added al ' 
‘ wot” whe mebded abe 
march side byw aide with her throwgh th “We ehall be hap ha * ‘ Park 


bot Murtel'« 


strange words and Jaspers atiflmew put it 


campaign of the coming seasan - 
" 


she 


Muriel replied wravely 
fear of Dhoni 
Jasper had sand he should n tine teething 


had ne Carlyon now 


completely out ot hie head 


Lat outfort naclves 
I bet them tind 1 “ rthem ve hier beefowe Choe abiachow rome up between them, 


e ward as he went bene They dont «cen 
he said as} cd Dhorts could not torture him by means 
as though they would care af anylealy out 
fo her wealth and pemiteon teow With a 
shone them: and as for Drone well, bden't “ 
phoned wmqairy after Mire. Bellew «he moves! 
think even Dore Carlyon will care to waste 
ty ber carriage, and Doris looked after her 
her wiles on Jasper Onelow as he appears 
with evil eves 
how Wealth hasn't brought them happa 
I hate her,” she muttered hate her ae 
news thats very plain ty be seen 
1 never hated manor woman vet Tot boritig 
The neat time he «aw Doris she iternga 
i} | } fy) i her to my teet as grated as she She abhal 
tee iim eageriy ateu ” MmMannver ated ap 
v | sue te me for ber husband us aljectie 


pearance of the new comers into the world : Gort 
te atest or Tate Lite 


and TP owill epurn her Nota vear shall pase 
wir head, Muriel € hieholan 


hos there shall not be an 


as ever condemned wre 
of fashions 

There ia nothing to tell,” he 
“Mre. Omelow was beautifully dressed, with 


Mr Chie 


replied 
over ¥v before in 


all ta 


wretched 


re alyertis 


exquisite taste, and looked superb nanthan J rOhnelow a wil 
tts i sali ‘ i" tele . im 


owe ’ , tien | 
low gave = : ve ry ——— mvitation, av She would not have changed places wit! 
Wee very \" ite am we " emaniyv Ml i now had alse ki en he - mnee , 
Awl they didn’t brag of their wealth 
uohappiness went with herin her «plendidis 


I should have thought he would 


anted expat re bows or bee ovte 
Mra. Qhoslow os a lady, Droria, and books nted eqyuipag ack te herb 


amd speaks like one AN month later and the Omelows new man 
“Ooh, Db bey parden I'm sure Tehalleu son wae open for the tocet eplemded ball of 
tivate this lady, bortext I mean to be very the season, and Muriel! steal by her hus 
intimate with Mr. Omnelow bands side to receive ler yuesta She had 
* Hleaven help her’ inwardly ejaculated never told Jasperof her necting with Deore 
Pb orriest Shut £ shall det yood by unter. | Here were bat few confidences between them 
feriny They must fight out their own quar tow, and semeliow ohe Hd wet bring her 
rr I think Mre Onslow ie a mateh for Sil to speak of her \ ootrntess had “ taken 
my hery cmu-n We shall see’ her up held oat the right hand of fellow 
Their new house was a eplendid nas ship to ber, amd potratueed her to surety 
but eonewhat fallen into decay It bard tx Setety wae pleased to be matinfied and re 
longed to a duke, who bad let other « eve her with much fervor 
lishments -equine and feminine at Vari Jasper was proud of her as she ste! be 
places interfere with the proper keeping uy his wide sna veolet welwet dress with dia 
of bese legal and orthados home, and wh teottls Hashing on her neck and ar anv 
left his duchess and her daughters a pre her golden hair adorned with teinkling 
io dette and duns wel gh portitless in tars No stm hi mpole mdid Woman was aniony 
there splendor, while he enjoyed himself the Viewers, no one who eould queen it with 
Helen or the same stately grace He felt as though 


the society of some golden barred 


he were in a dream as one after another ne 


Mabel whose well-appomted equipage bad 

cost him three times the price of the dingy tabilities of every sort came up and were 

home chariot. and whuse gems and adorn resented to Muriel! Names of men whom 

ments outehome those of every honest woman ve knew as among the highest in the land 

in Landen sounded in his ears and he saw Muriel o 
These are pleasures that will not last and stat ly head bending va active salute to peer 


after an angry fight with the Jews, and a and peoeresses as they passed betore her. 


wiblic scandal from whieh even the straw Presently se waked from his semi-reverie 
erry leaves could not save him, the duke with a shock that brought him back to him- 
and his family took flight to the Continent, self ina moment. A litthe hand was laid 


upon bes arm, and a voice unheard for a 


long time sounded in his ears, 


and the mansion’ in 


Vark-lane was t& 


‘asplendid palatial 


i 
let 
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He took 
and 


her band in a pretty, graceful way 
itin both jue sed hiseed i repeotedly 
pasrunately. Phe angrily 
l cannot help it!" heeried. “Uh, Kiuy! 
i 1 lowe vou’ 
That I don't lowe you, rT 


“ Have you quite forgutien me, Mr. Une 
low" 


He was face to face with Doris Carlyon. | 
( Te be contemwed in our aert.) 
- i A 


KITTY CLOVER. 


whe said, half 
vened, half ancy 
Hut you are notangry with me for lov 
ma "“ 
ey F &. RomTeOR No L want te be vour friend, and I 
dont want vou to make love to me 
* tease, don't leawe me alone. my ankle 
i very painful ain't you sorry ’" 
Vu tredeei 1” 
“Won t vou read to me then” he aeked 
“Certainty, What would you like” 
“The Prince” 
“ Het | am tired of that,” sche exclaimed 
“Teen newer tire of it; but please vour 
«if 





Williams Rowe eat in the partor of hie on 
cles farmhouse, lazily turning Ube leaves of 
® photogray-h-album 

“ Whe i this, Aunt Mary 7" he asked 

“Oh, that's Kittly Clover! 

“ Kitty Clower?’ 

“You; of Kitty Armeteed, rather —my 
niece, She epeut a month here last euro 
mer, amd your uncle David thought « auch 
of her, that he ached for her picture He “1 will read it to wou,” she rejoined 
always calle her Kitty ( hover, becmuse che he teed the teek and wat down, the blac 


thinks chover-biessume are so pretty” aml gold making ber fair hend whiter by 
“ Where dove she | 4 contrast. bher tones were alvery eweet, her 


“In Lowden face flushed satfly an real at the 

” Tell me elant ber, wont rou’ leet words of the vince, her vorce trembled 

“Rhee my eters youngest child, and Mhe chased her ewes, and eat slowly 
her tethers le dead, her austere are all mar floating cut 
reed, and she lives alome with her mother 

"he se qaite a belle, | eugepame ’ 

* Well, | bardiy think so, whe n't rich 


ive 
whe and 
wligttly 
ree kong te and fro, ber hair 
the sunmehine that came through a weetern 


mn 


wirlow 


Ihe watched! her, thinking how beautiful 


enough tor that whe was and how he lowed her, and wet he 
" be nhe peor then *” dared net epeak after what had pruned 
* Da, aot Ueateaactly either Ther father Hut « few evenings euleequently, hie love 


proved stronger than his jodgiment, and a« 
thew eat im the twilight shadows, he told her 
that old and «he yrew 
paler as she listened, aod for answer cai 

Willie, Willian ! 
for | cannot be wour wote! 


wae eo ductor, whe died afew voars agn, lay 

Kitty and her meoth 
keep a meat villa, and 
comihoertaliy 


ing a emall property 


beat bewitching tery 


er have eteongh t 
fowl 
Phe is comeng Up again thie ammer, and | 


am very glad, for L know you will like wack 


am! clothe theteelvee 


vom mut wet lowe me 


other, end 1 will be plessant for both.” “ Kitty, do vou refuse me beeanee I am 
live oid w ehel | pron? 
bighteen, Jurt the age fer you, Aman, | (tho mo! but vou lack energy, ambition 


If vou were rich, there might be more ex 


bet a man with wour 


with your wealth and pewttion in suqsety, 


ought lo be married 
The truth i, Aunt Mary, all the marri- | 


couse for vour idleness 
hrewleh 
wetthe down to @ tartrer ® assistant 


elucetion, and talents, should newer 


ageable young Indes have turned fortune: | 

hunters, Lf lL could meet your niece with | Aunt Mary had betraved me 

out her knowing that | wae rohit would | "What 

eull me well, for L like her face exowetingly | Kitty,” he said, springing up, “de vou 

“Noe don't be ridiculous, Wiliam! | know who bam?’ 

Kitty maght, with just ae much propriety say | No, bat L beliewe vou are a lanatic.” 

that you would fail in lowe with her on ae. | “Lam not, but | will acknowledge that 
| Thave been a fool, Kittvy, my name is not 


count of her beauty and inset upon wearng 
amask, You are oot in search of a rich 
wile, for the wery excellent reason that vou 
are wealthy yourself hut the woman 
ATTY Haliek pores Leomuty, of its equivalent | 
ated | thimk it te bat fare Chat whe wlenald re 


Rave!" 
Hat) recovering 
std, rather coldly 


Smith, | am William 
She started in surprise 

bretwelt try @ trecemnenet, whee 
I theught Me William Keowee wae a wealtliy 

stockbroker, residing in Landen.” 


vou! 





ceive something in exchange | "1b wt he 
“eo you think | have nothing but wealth | “But why did you take the name of | 
to recommend me, Aunt Mary Smith *' 
Vow, | think you bave an abundance of I knew you were coming, and | 
wolf cnmrowit | Chvewage bet ” 


You thought T would fallen 
That wae extremely 


“Oh, TL aee! 
our thhoney ’ 


Now that unkind You 
with me for suspecting your niece of une 
conary motives, Thy bx a gol, hand Aunt | 
Mary, asd help me im this 

cantent way that 1 approve of deoeptivon 
under any carcumetanow = Still, if you re 
i, you maght pretend to be a | 


are angry | 
lowe with» 
Ayes on your part 
No magter what I thonghe 
that |b ameunied the 
how mitch words tail te tell 
itty 
Aw he *™ he, he tried to take 
| but whe crew back 
Nu, war 
ception M: Dicom wenn tight 
William flew to @ant Mary for comfort 
She ecmthod btn ae beet ehe ooald 
hite that she beliewed Katty ded lowe him 
svt bad only cetused him beownse her price 
StL hee mprert a eleeprloms 
tow, looked poate at bremk fast, 


1 am sorry 


Dimgritne I lowe vou 


Cth, be ine, 


ally cemire 


dietant cousin, aserting your unele through her hand 


the summer work, and treated ae ome of the 


the sand, “not afler auch de 


family on aocouumt of the relationship 
: Nhat te pret thee thitg, for Lam eo brown 
already that | owuld easily pars for a farmer 
That very night Mee Hime received a let 
ter trom Kitty, waying that she would be 
there the aid Williams bastily | 
prepared limwell, amd yave imetructious t 


emer erage 


meat day, 


woutided 


Kitty, 


"war 


the servant wight 


Bo the neatevening when his uncle Dawid | William thought eo, at least; and it gave 
reale beck from the village, with batty om hit a forlorn hope Hut she avoided him 
the carriage, William wae coming trom the | leat day, and the day that followed, Yee 


an silently 





wloe gelocberd alent Che bacrume 
Ape Weathy tention wenger thor langhteron her 
William watehed her with an aching 


fells ina tgular farmer's dre | as a 

Ile was more than surprised at Whitty's 
beauty, even after het plrote 
graph phere bright, waving, golden haar 
ber far completion, and ber brows, spark 


having soon Lip 


the beopee of her howe, Hf at) would 


Se 


long eves that seotmed overflowing with mie | take her the murthtul, happy Katty ones 

cheed, far caceeded in howelinews all lie baal | rte 

sinag ities! Hut, unfortunately, Auatty's at 11 E hhachomty taken ant Mary's advice 
at tiret he sand Lone weare TE chevn't bebeonnne 


tepeteems wae direatest toe beasmedvold aflairs for 
the fret few dave, and gle tomk Lith: or te 
of Liam 


the doar gurl tor refusing such a worthless 


mortal ae lb represented tiveelf to be 





“ 
hi it one slav she went ant inte the hay (ine afternoun he mate ty the village for 

fehl with ber uncle, ahem Wallan wae on the letter Witty bat been out tor a short 

es ere vee hel om were apir walk amd came in, complaming of the head 

tel, and comming wuclhewls bow bollow ae the tele 

ground, he wae thinownedl the mower sprain Lae down on the seta, dear,” oried Aunt 

ing his ankle slightly Phin proves! sul Mary, “there i ne ne te disturh vou, and 

¥ perhaps vou tay fall asloap 


fhe penrtly parntul to hoop hime on the b 





She brought a pillow, amd Katty lard ber 


for the meat few cava and Witty amd he be 

vame the beet of friend She read to hom, , Gired bite head upon i, and as evervthing 
talked and sang to him, and as they were *4* qhtet, she Was weet away om the band of 
loth dispemed to be argumentative, Aunt | dreai- 

- \ \ 
Mare was ofien aanueed by thear dicauanione Aunt Mary met ithham at the door on 
w «al u myuire woah @ finhesl his return 
education. ant a t} uh kuowledge of | Kitty is asleep in the parlor whe said 


but dont cisturh Dee 


Laxoke aekost Witty, one clay "po mm, af wou bike 
Ah. Mine Kitiv, my father @eas wtnx So he wont om eolthy, and crowing an otte 
Wealthy, and Wo pasas were spared wath aay | Ma News the sfa, be sat gowa bewide her 
edacatios she heel very lowely an) her graceful 
Whw dos you wre it to eame better aad slumber, attined on white, ber torehemed with 
Vantage A pale tolone eabedecen, carved thee tipoot a tiny tao 
Perhaps | may do no seme dav, theorgl peeping out beneath her crow ther tar 
te tell ob ruth. | beliewe | am rather hatches bay bightiy palo te pate tuat boos 
leu heart reprvached bite when tre saw how pale 
(ime mor es soot as the dew was off | ber lace bad grown Phe claret tet Kiss her 
the grass, Autty ran out, and gathered! thew thete ls the temptation was great, bul took a 
ere fur the vases She mat dow in the pus curt ot leer bait wettiv in bas haneds, pressing 
jor to arrange them, William watehet her! te fae lipo walemtly 
thinking what a lowely gucture she made ! amedly she beyan to muarmoar mm her 
her whit riige tires, and her hair score sicap Wiliam started when he heard | 
like gold than ever Mle ached fur & nom #1 nate apeokem, soltiv ame bowing ly Ili. 
Th heart gave a great tani of pov Hit hx 
Certain! he said War atvan of hotmot, amd rosetlorad that 
Taking a white mee, ob usdiesd he had wo right to be there listening to the 
with & ry: se tx. achdesd « sweet elver Se pers MOT Ur lige Bo he rox nome 
um, aud laving fragrant geraniun-leaves lly to leave the room 
around the whole, she placed ut in hie hand Lhe movement, however, awoke her, at 
*I¢ is beautiful and ew cet cahikesour (aM partialiv, She looked ap and met his 
eelf*” be cau!. enthusiastically eve gang tomdiy on her She was still 
Kitty Blushed hotly but made ao reply | oy hall echoes, at least che lal not vet 
“Let me ece whal momague they brag beacd titare rmemixr her pride, and she 


sudet oe return and bed out ber hand 


ne he said “| am worthy of rou 
True love’ Worth levoud beauty and William seised a, cowered 1 with biases, 
* Prefeqvnce , 2 | aaa teil on hie knee besude her Lhe orim 
Ah. that ie unfair! J selated the Que. ' ™™ blows! rashel ower the chooks, the brow 
ers fur their beauty and fragrance, not for even the tae geok of Katty, tor sudkdbeniy 
their meaning she Peoaiicd every ung, especially her pride 
Aud Kit’. i ronal Litthe lipe curled: che | But ut was tow late Nilisaun beid tant to 
tried to appear angry aod dimiainful, bat «be ber hand : ' 
hoked more perplered than either for the Dont be cruel again, darling, lee began, 


in gerttle, pleading boties 


white lide with their golden fringes, draped 
Witty burt date tearm 


. 
over her brown eves, and ber elender fingy re That when he drew 


fluttered nervously with the fhwers in her | het bead to hue shonider, che reseted no 
lay. Mastily placing them in the vases she | hamger She fad ber thew, bud be hissed her 
ewaped to her room, and did not make | baw 

her appearance till dinnertime  Williaro | You lowe me, dow't you, Kitty lie 
vetche! throughout the meal to catch her | Hi pened at last 

eve, and was at last rewarded with a timid She leoked up, their lips met; and 


Kitty ear Bon 


fluttering glance Me sent back swoh a hook 
of eniresty mingled with pomttienmee, that her 
cheeks grew very roe, thongh she did ma 
deagn to mtice acne burther. 

Shee did not appear i the partor afier | 
dimmer, atl be begae te fear she was cori | 
vusls ullended. | 

"| wick, excet ardeauly, that | had newer 
essurucd tae dugure, he wad. ~ le) 
places me ma puetteem that ts often | sccommedation of stumuli to each of them. 
Unowubortabis; aad —_ beliewe thatthie | A water spring will last as long as an an- 
proves ing which | thought might | chor, provided the face which are capable 
pumibly eacite hee sympathy, bee only | of destroving buh are always ia an exact 
caumed Ine lo apy~ar Hore hices and im- | ratio to their strength” This guidea 
active in ou.” j thought is commended to those who make 

Me heard ber light aep om the staim, bat | ve cfiort te control their temper. Every 
directly om the lawe. He | time you let your angry passions rim, you 
ia, louking @ liuke | overtask of sirain the forces #0 nicely or- 
trighteved. | fawiaed to carry vou fax down the green 

Mie Kitty, I see I have offended you | slope of green old ‘age. The violent and ir- 
can forgive me.” | ens eS De Pen ea & wns 
that she gave lum away the «pring of life. 


—_--—_ 


WORDS OF ADVICE. 


Tir. Benjamin Rush mays, “ The duration 
of lie dues out ap_war to depend so mach 
upon the strength of the banly, apo the 








Pant to eall apem her 


| were black and 


} ine lowe beetoae 


heart, thanking that he could alnvort give ap | 


quailty of ut excitability, as Upon an exact | 


| WHOM I8 THE BABY LIKE? 


Whom i the baby Whe! Vou or me! 
Merdiy o yet de her features thew, 
Lying o helpless open your nee 


Whom che will be Whe whee ohe shall grow 


Chatey end chapeteee @ baby oow, 

Dimpted and rosy and small and wonk: 
Biee ae pour wen te her eve bet bow 
@ will ber rolee be whew oho ebell epeak! 


ik che will be like ber mother then, 

fel ced sleeder, @ith gvidew hair 

Olieteeing brightly tn eanlight ehem 
Phe ehall have green, eed tall end fir 


T thiek he oll grow the her ae ther, dear 
Be Whe the marten thet eon my heart, 

emme day eo etra@eer @ ll » ber oor, 
Weotng oor pet eth « lower «art 














Phe ehall be cere fe @ few years, thoagh 
Char Uitthe daughter ehall linger bere, 
Phe @i!l mot leave ae ti!) che ehall grow 
Till ehe shall be Nhe her mother dear 
1 hope whe @ill be lhe her mother. dear, 
Thee whe oil! gladden her lover's Nt 
Be to sommes stranger a¢ dear ond weer 
As you have been to ber father, my wile 
' — 


PAUL HOLBROOK 'S PROMISE. 


ny Pan yraAvVony 


need 


there should ewer be 


in our lives wou me 


sanvthing that T ean 
eaid Paul Hel 


for vou — 1 ewear to de it,’ 


break "You can ack me nothing which 
at any poreual wrtve, TE will aot et 
deaver to neconpliel I mean that when I 
av it Dleg of voudo rementher it Yu 
are fr b 1 am I’ e ‘ “are scorpnelawdy 
1 arm neobwaty Hut the time may cone 
when the promice will be worth something 
laud. on the honor of a gentleman, I will 
keep ut 
An beur before thie speech was mare 


Prank Millard bad eave Paul Holbrook 
sister from a waters grave, and bronght her 
safe in his strong aries to the wery spot upon 


the beach at Longe Draneh where the tw 
nen now etl towether: and Ruth Ih. 
brook wae in ver truth «a pearl of great 
price in her brother Paul's evem—the only 
one oof hie near hin ell living, veunper 
than hinewelf by ten greed vear, and fr 


her birth hue pet and plaything, Be hy 
made this vow to the man hewide bim, hith 
erto a mere acquaintance, in the fullness of 
hie gratitude te one who had dome all that 
man could do tor him 
‘Ther: newer were two men so utterly un 
like as Paul Holbrook and Prank Millard 
The first, a hard working professional man 
whe had «truggled for euch little stecess 
| bate had meted out to hin, unaided save by 
he handeoms 
ret charm a certain 


own hands and brain.) net 


showy: hie greatest 


gentle sweetness, poculiarly manifested t 


women The other, a man who had had 
bortune for his friend from his birth > whe 
neither toiled nor spun; who wae very 


very elegant, very charming, a 
amd one with whom fine 
wornen, of ten at least, alwawe fell in 
howe Hut fron that daw they were friend. 
net only the bot in vers 
truth, And so it came to pass that, walking 
one dav, arm in arm, they met Nowe Lewis 
that brank introduced her Paul, and 
that, a few evenings afterwards, Prank took 


hatlacme, 


nan oof sacety, 


world goows 


tu 


She was beautify! 
of Hler eves 
velvety: her hair, nature’. 

All the enamel in all th 
net make a com 
pleston like her. Bat that telly vou nothing 
slant the the frank, sweet, spark 
} ling, wemenly woman with whom Paul fell 
had known her a month 
thewgl ot too hime that he 
ome niveterious wav have known her ever 


hee 


She was an hetrow« 


lor bad the name being me 
own bright gold 
chemist! shops could 
woman 


hee 
weeniod must in 


began to gree what howe 


miner Wits wine 
she cid not seom se mine bike a mew friend 
am like one rt lowed amd b peal fer 
| Wrapped up tn hie profession, engrossed 
by «trugeles tor bread and butter, which 


while they seldom prevent a man from do 
tow reat throug, alwawe cptit line for society 
Paul had known few women of Mise Lewis 


ttle 


preitiem few if ane, me 
exporvonoe by which te guide Dineelt or byw 
which te memenre his own feeling bora 
I while be dich met wie he was in lowe, ane 
was drawn nearer amd meaner to the 
Pwhirlpoo! watt, when the truth at lest 
dawned upon him, there was no retreat 
lle whore means were mewthorent tor any 
hought of matromonyv, had loet his heart ta! 
the berress Ihe whe in hie adoration of 
bert beguty, beach wotne tines almost hated 
hiteell for being so verv plain, loved and 
worshiped the bhowelrowt wena the eu 


shene on! 
It was out of the question that «he should 


like bin It was imipessible tor bh wow te 


vase to love her ote be happy without her 
to leave her and see her ne nore An 
the moth, wheeh bas Guttemed abst thaine 
til ite wing ane eonged. os tell tempted te 
its dow, ao be felt he miust linger meor the 
woman whe had his heart in her keeping 
That «he could care tor him mever « real 
| bees ced: that «he def, would hay onan 
alerts boo preposterous to alr That 
it was true, Revertheles ht la wis 
il she time Deteht cet tee kewre ct ' 
eret, had grown tomder ot Da ti oh 
han elee bad thomeht that ‘ ot 
any ua 
Soo onew the plaw began in carnest oe 
drama oftener acted than roast ery hows 
Two heart a-fire, while one wo think 
from look, amd speech, amd manner, that 
thes were tow to each other ve guarding 
itee lt with a shuekd of calm good breeding! 
Rose sar li he care eo littl torme, Ef 
will make verv sure that he does not cue 
| eare one whit tor him 
Paul sau She shall newer laugh at me, | 


lowe Sh 


slall 


power, 


though she dues ne thre 
her 
whatever pain | may have to bear 
And so they met and parted, day after 
day, aml m that hing 
the Prank Millard: 
and only two the same Frank Millard and 
Daal > sister Ruth waw how poate Maul grew 
wal hu meouth 


Repet me, and never gues 


one fanctet Th 


troubled hetrens but 


how Weel ame to le 


how af times a hopeless look was in his | 


Door Koth! who om her terror asked 
Prank Milland ome dav uf he thought that 
lanl were ill 

” Dhe w « unleke himeel!,” she «aid 
tears it 


ove 


with 
ble paces the floor 
of be mem at might; he sue bitterly: he 
works ae hard as ever, bat he dues not 
care to play at all. 1 ain frightens! Me, 
Millard 
Nod Prank hed said, “1 think that vour 
brother canned be very all, Mixes Koch. and 
if anything troubbes ham, that the tine must 
comme Very soon when that trouble will prove 
away, and le changed for hayyanes 
“But do vou knew of anything that can 
trouble Paul Y asked Roth 
And Prank answered, “Perhaps | pues 
| at morn thing Mine Ruth, bat 1 am mea Cor 
tanof a. Lime will take care of 1 am 
very ~ure.” 
They were together a goxl deal now, 
| Premk Millard and Ruth, |i had entered 
Paul's head at times that Unis splendid fellow 


her blue ewer 


liked his pet sister wory well; of late, that | 


to was peewible that he loved her 
| Ruth, at seventeen, seemed a child to hia, 
j and he Ghought of this only as something the 
; future might devetop 


Go whe Aas cali, ho washed cory bool 5 | 


} ia 


| long time 


} your Vote; 


| his breath 


| highly, it is yours, 
} since | first knew vou.” 





bat tail eould not banish the “ haunted 
thought” of hie lite, It grew aronger in- 
stead of fading, as he had thought mt might 
li nights were sleeples hours of ead un 
rest. He feared for health and reason. At 


last he resolved to try what charm there | 


might be in abeence; to leave the city in 
which he could not dwell; forbidding him- 
«if to meet the women he « hopelemly 
wlored, and availing himeelf of an offer 
ehich promised to be a stepping-+tome ty 
hin professional sucoes, bet « barrier of 
niles of land and water between 
sod Howe Lew ia. 

Its a gould offer,” he 
make 

You are doing well here,” said Frank 
lemslatully 


shall 


said, “J 


money, and getion ” 


sense, ves," «nid Paul; “in an 
A man must not peril his health 
If danger threatens them 
from any he hun it 

Prank asked no explanation He looked 
held Paul's hand longer than 
that waa all 


In ome 
other, neo 
r hie reason 
‘plearter tritiet 
grave, and he 
mual when they parted 
The dave flew bw Paul was ready for 
hos departure Frank Millard one morning 
tin Paul « room, and talked as people do 
ure On some subject which 
At last he asvked, 


to Row 


when their minds 
they bewttate to meetin 
“Tlave vou bidden  good-leve 


Lewis?” 
I's il fished ard shook his he ad 
It doe not matter,” he «aid, in a some 
what melancholy tone. “ We shall not pro 


bably meet again: nor will she care.” 

“| think «he would,” said Frank. “ You 
will hurther by going off in euch a man 
tet 1 feel certain of that.” 

PRal shook his head 

“T know «he will not care,” 

Wh should «he? 

[ee stine nu do 
bl rank “You 
feels in that way 
lam oot a bladv'« man,” 


won 

he «aid 

for her’” asked 
man T know 
Lewis.” 

wail Paul; but 


words 


net care 
the 


tor Rewe 


are only 


whe 
he turned his head away to say the 
In 1 homent hore 1 rank npurke ayain 
“Paul, vou know | neither a bashful 
man nor a coward in met cases; but every 
mon becomes one or beth, under some cir 
cumstances, LT have a favor to ask of vou 
You rene mbher your promise to re fuse me 
nothing LT could ask of vou. The time has 
come when LT have need of your aid Will 


you give it to me” 

“ Tell me what vou want me to do,” «aid 
Paul, eimely, givin his friend his hand 
b rank took it tenderly 

. | want vot to see Miss Lewis 
tell her something which 1 


- he «aid 


1 want vou te 


have not the courage to tell her for myself 
I have admitted cowardice, as you know 
Paul te tell her a love story, in fact, and 
«« what she save te it I could ask thie of 
ne one else Will vou do it?” | 
Paul stood dismawved. Ife he of all men, | 
to undertake ench a taxk as thie! he who 
lowed Rise Lewis so madly! Ile stood be 


wildered, So Frank, the beautiful, darling 
«plendid fellow, her mate in wealth, position 
rod appearance, lowed the girl alse If we, 
hie fail to lowe in return 
Phew were made foreach other That taney 
that Frank admired Ruth was a mere dream 
tine The litthe woman's heart, «weet littl 
iuth's, thos unharmed Frank and 
Kose Prank and Yet it was all 
right: he had no doubt about it It was 
natural; but why choose him for a go-be 


could not him 


wits 


, ' 
vee 


tween 
“| ' 
oo 


mindful 


net refuse, Frank,” he faltered 
of his promise, but white wath cle 
She will love 
You are not one to sue in vain.” 
"said Prank ; “ just here, 


spain; “bot vou need not fear 
vim 


‘Lam a coward, 


lam a coward You are a good fellow, 
Pact, and wou will do it” 

But dow?" asked Paul, “TT know noth 
ing of such things I have never told any 
worn of mv own love I shall harm yours 
in telling L will do it: but vou must give 
me the words the how -the when lt will 
be terrible?” 


Ike wis le adly white mow 
but Frank went on unheeding 
“Tell her a story this: You know a man 


who has loved her long, but who hase never 


’ 
notonty pale; 


dared to say so. The fools that own 
deserts are too small to entitle him to hope 
but on the eve of parting he can restrain 
| himself no longer: he must tell her that lift 
is nothing without her: that her lowe is the 
only thing worth striving for; he nitet ask 
he r in this «teange wav, because he has not 
| eourswe enough to de otherwise: to bid him 
hope or clespaur Then she will ask whe 


thie lover i« 
vntil then, mind qo 
oft the ix told 
the anewer 

Paul turned a ghastly 
and replied, "Tt E live 

* Aned vou will tell the tale just so 
ax | have teld wou?” asked Prank 
Avain Paul answered, “ If | live 
Thien he left Prank, and sought Miss Lew 

She held her hand: but he only 
std sented himself beside her, 
come upen 


lowe And vou will bring me 


just 


ant 
bowed 
he said, “1 have 
riyrise vor Mix Lewis 


niome nt nore 
an errand that will 
«home? te @ ll wou a story 


1 am comnii 
“ Phat of ne PO" person she asked 
‘You have only tee «2 wot von know him 
} te be in need, and wor? .v.” 


who asks a gift,” 
“but net a giftot alme—a gift mere 
amd here, as he 
lin anoth 
“agift that 
you ouly can give of all the world.” 
Ruse lat him In a mo- 
ment more here vep popped, and her fingers 
th her 


th 


“Tt te the 
he said 


tory of one 


pr cous thane grded cavndel bye 
spoke the thenghts of his own sot 
en's service, bis vowe trembled 
you, 
fen © hy ly new 
rings, and the lace 
ter solily. 


legan to trifle w 
abowe her be 

“Lknow ar 
he went on 


ana te 
»has lowed vou fora 
taking now a sert 
of fierce and bitter pleasure in this ervel 
useage of himwlf, from his own 


wn 


framing 


knowledge of his own lowe the tle of Frank | 


Millard’ © bor months he has thoaght of 
you by day and by night, ontil there is but 
ope woman in the workd to him —the woman 
who is called Nose Lewis, Of.all the objects 
that there ar vpen the hor zen of the fawure, 
he only sees vour face, He coukd do anv- 
thing for vour sake: without von he will be 
nothing, He hae sen neo 
liking for him in vour face, nor heard it in 
vet he would have von hear his 
story, and knew hi« fate. His name—” 
But then a sharp «pasm of pain caught 
Ile pansed for an instant. In 
that instant Rose turned towards him, and 


pat ber hand in his. 


nat worth much,” she 
“ But since you value it so 
It alwave—has been— 


“My lowe 
sand, teartully. 


ro 


And tears came faster, and woman's hve- 
terical sete. And what could he do bat 
take in his arms the woman he adored, and 


| who had jo@ admitted ber love for him, 
under the uapression that he had proposed | 


to her, and held her with a lover's tender- 
news agaist bis breast! 


He was almost mad; he was quite dix- | 


traught, indeed. The suddennex« of his 
happiness: was in iteelf enough. And then 


But | there was the awful remorse, the conscious- 


new of a terrible breach of trust, when he 

of Frank Millarg. His utter joy 
and his woful shame mingled themsee) ves in 
his soul, as, having bidden Kose adieu, he 





‘ 
himeelt 


t . 
i tired hands, cromed with 


| 2 
scolding wife 


amt wou may tell her: bat not | 
net until all the story | 


face towards him, 
j 


token of anv | 


| chosen 
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found Frank Millard waiting for him net 


| far from her house. 


Frank looked at him, Paul turned away 
hie heed, for he could net return the gaze of 
the man whom he had so wronged 

“What have you been doing?" 
Frank “Why de you look so 7” 

“How can | ever make you believe that 
I have not played you false ” faltered Paul ; 
and then Frank burst into a laugh. 

“You have proposed to her,” Je sid, 
“amd she has accepted you?" 

Paul could not an«wer. 

“You have the right to take my life,” he 
said, “ but I . 


asked 


“Deo you think T wanted to marry Rose | 


Lewis,” said Frank, “or that I dreamed 
she would accept me? I read your hearts 
teowell, I knew your love, and your pride 
| saw two who were made for each other 
tearing themeelves asunder; and I took ad- 
vantage of your foolish promise to place you 
in a porition in which it was imposible for 


you to conceal your true feelings. Some- | 
how, I felt sure you would understand each | 


other; and at the worst I should only have 
a refural, and the reputation of being a re- 
jected lover. My happiness, a« I think you 
Mittal gritos, in only de tl ndent on what Ruth 


will and | think I 


arewer me some day M 


shall have courage to do Without your aid | 


in this case.” 
“Can it be posible?” exclaimed Paul, 
“a ndoubtedly ” 
“And lam oot dreaming.” 
“No; perfectly wide awake.” 
And so the end of the story ia, that there 
was soon a double wedding ; and since Kore 


‘and Ruth were the names of the two brides, 


it in easy to guess who were their bride- 
greonis, 


ee 


MARTHA PHILLIPS. 


HY A. PHELPS 

She was dead: an old woman, with sil 
very hair brushed smoothly away from her 
wrinkled forehead, and snowy cap tied under 
her chin; a sad, quiet face ; a patient mouth, 


| with lines about it that told of sorrow borne 


and two withered, 
a restful look. 


with gentle firmness; 


‘That was all. 

Who, looking at the sleeping form, would 
think of love and romance, of a heart only 
jut healed of a wound received long, long 
ago? 

Fifty years she had lived under 
roof, a farmer's wife. If you look on the 
little plate on her coflin lid, you will see 
“Aged 70” there; and she was only twenty 


when John Phillips brought her home, a | 


bride, 


A half-century she had kept her careful | 


watch over dairy and larder, had made but- 
ter and cheese, and looked after the innu- 
merable duties that fall to the share of a far- 
mers wife. And John had never gone with 
buttonless shirts or undarned socks; had 
not come home to an untidy house and 
His trim, tidy Martha had 
been his pride ; and though not a demon- 
strative husband, he had boasted sometimes 
of the model housewife that kept his home 
in order, 

But underneath her quiet exterior there 
was a story that John never dreamed of, 


and would hardly lgive believed possible | 


She did not marry for 
Was nineteen, a Tory, 


had he been told 
love, When 


happy girl, a stranger came on a visit to 


their litthe village, and that summer was the | 


brightest and happiest she ever knew. Paul 
(iardner was the «tranger’s uame; he was 
an artist, and fell in love with the simple 
village girl, and won her heart; and, when 
he went away in the autumn they were be- 
trothed, 

“TH come again in the spring,” he said, 
© Trust me, and wait for me, Mattie dear.” 

She promised to love and wait for him ull 
the end of time, if need be; and, with a 
hiss on her quivering lips, he went away, 

Mattie (iray did not tell her father and 
mother of her love, for they had no liking 
for city folks, and had treated Paul none too 
hospitably when had ventured inside 
their house, 

They renewed their vows, and parted with 
tears, and tender, loving words ; he put a 
tiny ring on her finger, and cut a little curly 
tress from her brown hair; and, telling her 
to be always true, and wait for him, he went 
away 

The months went by, 
trying to make the time seem short by study 
ing to inyprove herself, so that she might be 
worthy of her lover, when he should return 
to make her his wif 

“Tt must be about the time he is to start,” 
she said to herself one day. 

And by and by, as she glanced over a 


he 


| newspaper, her eve was attracted by his 


name, and with white lips and dilated eves, 
she read of hix marriage to another. ‘ 
“Married! Taken another bride, instead 
of coming back to marry me! Oh, Paul, 
Pant! [lowed and trusted vou for this!” 
She covered her face with her hands, and 
wept bitterly 
An hour afterwards, as she eat there in 


the twilight, with the fatal newspaper Lying | 


in her lap, she he ard a step on the gravel 
walk; and, looking up, she saw John Phil- 
lips coming up the steps, 
her often before, but had never yet 
spoken of lowe, and had, of course, received 
ne encouragement to dose. He was a plain, 
hard-working farmer, with no romance 
about him, but matter-of-fact to the core. 
lis wife would get few caremes or tender 
words. He would be kind enough—would 


“et 


| give her plenty to eat and to wear. 


Now, he seemed to have come for the ex- 
press et pee of “| 
tor he took a chair, and, 
side her, after the usual greeting, reserving 
sarcely a moment to take breath, began, in 
his busines-like way, to converse. There 
was no confession of love, no pleading, no 
hand-clasping, no tender glances; he «imply 
wanted her; would she be his wife? fe 
manner was hearty enongh; there was no 
doubt he really wanted her—would rather 


marry her than any other woman he knew ; | ‘***? 
. | life forxakes ome. 


but that was all 

Her lips moved to tell him she did not 
lowe him ; but as she let fall her eves from 
the crim-on-hearted rose that swung from 
the vine over the window, she canght sight 
of those few lines again. 

“ Married!’ she «aid to herself. “ What 
can Ede? He doesn't ask me to love him, 
1 can be a true wife to him, and nobody 
will know that Paul has jilted me.” : 

The decision wae made. 
were ashy pale as she looked ap, straight 
inte his eves, and answered quietiv, “ Yes, I 


will be your wife.”’ 


Her ap were pleased that she was 


— settled, and they were married that 
safhe summer. leople thought she sobered 
down wonderfully; more than that, nothing 
was said that would lead any one to suppose 


anv change had taken — 
down. 


ea, she was 


ahead. Life was a time to be filled up with | 
eee might not think of 
herself. John was always kind, bat she got | 


| se wearied of his talk of stock and crops, ed. 


that | 


i 
and Mattie was 


; on it an immortal name. 


He had been to } life. “4 . 
| nobleness of its desires, and the beauty of its 


| thoughts, cease to actuate and influence our 





her to be his wife ; | 
seating himself be- | 


} 
| some fancy portrait, which we fondly cher- 
j ish, and hope to find the fair origimal. 
| When hope tirst sheds its infloence upon the 
, | heart, all one’s roving thoughts are concen- 


| 
' 
| 
| 


| 
Hy 80 well-to~<io a young man: so it | 


| breaks amidst the world’s unk 


She dared | 
net think of Paul. There was no hope | 
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and said to herself, “I must work harder ; 
plan and fuss, and bustle about aa other wo- 
men do, do that I may forget, and grow like 
John 
| Two years went swiftly by. A baby al 
in the lithe cradle ; anc artha — nobody 
called her Mattie but Paul — eat rocking h 
with her foot as she knitted a blue woolen 
stocking for the baby’s father. There was a 
knock at the half-open door. 

“I. have got into the wrong road; will 
you be kind enough to direct me the nearest 
way to the village?" said a voice, and a 
stranger stepped in 

She row to give him the required direc- 
tion, but stopped short, while he came 
quickly forward 

“Paul!” 

“* Mattie!’ 

His face lighted up, and he reached out 
hix arms to draw herto him. With a sur- 
prised, pained look, «he drew back. , 

“Mr. Gardner, this is a most unexpected 
meeting,” 

“Mr. Gardner?” he re peated, “ Mattie, 
| what do you mean?” 

“Don't call me Mattie, if you please,” 
she repeated, with dignity, “My name is 
Dhillips.” 

“ Phillips!" he echoed. 
ried 7” 

“ These are strange words from you, Paul 
(iardner; did you think I was waiting all 
this time for another woman's husband ?— 
that | was keeping my faith with one who 
plaved me false so soon 7” 

“Played you falee! I have not. I am 
come as | promised you. Thetwo years are 
but just past, and I am here to claim you. 
Why do you greet me thus? Are you in- 
deed married, Mattie (iray 7” 

She was trembling like an aspen leaf. 
| For answer, «he turned and pointed to the 

cradle Ile came and stood before her with 
| white face and folded arms, 

“Tell me whe you did this! 
| love me well enough to wait for me 

She went and unlocked a drawer, and 
took out a newspaper, Unfolding it, and 
finding the place, she pointed to 1 with her 
finger, and he read the marriage notice. 

“What of this?” he asked, as he met her 
questioning, reproachful look. “Oh, Mat- 
tie, you thought it meant me. It is my 
cousin. | am not married, nor in love with 
any one but you !” 

“Are you telling me the truth?” 
asked, in an eager, husky voice. 

And then, as he replied, “It ia true 
she gave a low groan, and sank down into 
a chair, 

“Oh, Paul, forgive me! It nearly broke 
my heart! I didn’t know that you had a 
cousin by the same name, | ought not to 
have doubted you ; but ‘twas there in black 
and white—and this man, my husband, 
came, and | married him !” 

With bitter tears, she told him how it all 
happened. With clenched hands he walked 
to and fro, then stopped heside the cradle, 
and bent over the sleeping child. Lower he 
bent, till his lips tons pet its wee forehead, 
whilg he murmured softly to himself, “ Mat- 
tie’s baby hs 

Then he turned, and, kneeling before her, 
| said, in a low i “I forgive you, Mat- 
tie; be as happy as you can.” He took 
both her hands in his, and looked steadily 
lovingly into her face. His lips twitchec 
convulsively as he rose to his feet. “I 
have no right here—you are another man’s 
wile. Ciod bless you ‘4 

He turned, as he went out of the door, 
and saw her standing there in the middle of 
| the room, with arms outstretched. He went 
| back, and, putting his arms around her, 
| pressed one Bins on her cheek, then left the 
onsen never looking back. 

And she went down on her knees beside 
her sleeping baby, and prayed for strength 
to bear her great trial, They never saw one 
another again. 

Seventy years old! Iler stalwart sons 
and bright-eyed daughters remember her as 
)a loving and devoted mother, her gray- 

headed husband as a most faithful wife, 

“ Never was a woman more patient and 
kind, and asx good a housewife as ever was,” 
he said, as he brushed the back ot his old 
brown hand across his eyes while looking 
down on the pom eful face, 

And not one of them ever knew of the 
weary heart and broken hope that had died 
in her breast, nor ever dreamed of the sor- 
rowlul load she had borne through life, 

—_—_— 


HOPE. 


“ Are you mar- 


Didn't you 


she 


” 


| 


voice, 


Ciood-bye 


Hope has the power of soaring with a 
strong and unstriving pinion from all that 
is dark and drear, into the radiant atmos- 
phere of poetry. It takes us into a world of 
dreams, and causes the heart to wander 
amongst It diverts the thoughts 
from the real to the ideal, and leads us 


Visions, 


| amongst the picture-gleams of fancy to linger 


in the fairy realms of art. It hastens us 
into a visionary world, that we may have 
dreams of glory, power, and fame. It un- 
furls a dazzling scroll, and shows us engraven 
Its holy task is to 
exhibit to us, even when care surrounds ua, 
and we are treading along a harsh path, a 
time of dizzy jovs, and to change into bright 
enchantments the stern realities of actual 
Nor do the strength of its dreams, the 


hearts even when life grows pale and wanes 


| fast, when we turn our thoughts from earth 
lo 
| 


heaven, on the couch of sickness and 
weakness, and when the faint voice and the 
fainter pulke «peak in warning whispers of 
a time to die. It boldly walks along with 
us, prompting the spirit never to repine, 
from the cradle to the grave. 

We all hope. In every one of us that 
passion finds an object te feed upon. We 
all form some beau-ideal—we all sketch 


trated upon one object. A vacuum is filled, 


| of which we have never before known the 


extent. Heedless indifference to success in 
A new stimulus succeeds, 
the mind revolves splendid success. All the 
alluring avenues of fame spread open before 
us, We burn to achieve some arduous en- 
terprise which shall be worthy of the mind 
of man. 

Hut strong as is the spell of hope to incite 
and inspire us, equally strong is it to elude 
aud to deceive us. The frand is sweet, bat 
bitter pain and keen dexpair await to tor- 


Her cheeks | ™*®* 4% upon our awaking and finding its 
he 


| tering ——. The heart that trusts the 


hain broken end lying around us in glit- 


syren smile of hope drinks the most copious 
draught of pleasure while it grasps its soul- 
sought treasure; but when the mystic gleam 
departs, the heart sinks coldly, and too often 
iad ness. 


LT et 


_ Turret can be no friendship where there 
wh asks Merwe 55 loves oke air, 
and will not in straight par- 
row enclosures, It will freely, and 
act so too; and take no ill where no ill is 
meant; nay, where it is, it will easily for- 
give, and forget too, upon small acknow!- 
gmenta. 
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THE SUSPICIOUS YOUNG MAN. 


Frey tell me, hind reader, 
I 


ever you kuew 
A suspicivas young man 

Bat, thank Heaven, they're few — 
Whe imagines, if any one 

Kind te him be, 
“Oh, 1 eee, they've desigus 

On my puree-ctrings or me 





* But do them I will— 
1 wil) wateh every motion, 
Avd wt be affected 
By Bindest devotiva 
1 ewe their intentions 
Ae well as if on; 
Bat catch me—they wont 
While my weather eyes open. 


“There® Mary Jane Tompkins 
1 met at the batt— 

1 eaw che was charmed with me 
Neck tie am! all 

Bhe seemed &) confuse! 
When her look I ded catch ; 






lam her mat« 


And now, geutle reader 
Just take my advice, 
If you meet such a person, 
Keer think o@ him twice, 
But with Gatiery, well seaevued, 
Catch bam—you can— 
For that's the soft side 
Of thie charming )oung wan 


—— 


A PERILOUS POSITION. 


A ®KETCH OF CALIFORNIAN LIFE 


BY DANIEL NORMAN 


In the winter of 1858, I was mining — or 
rather sojourning, and waiting for a chance 


Omega, Nevada county. Snow fell in the 
town that winter to the depth of eight feet. 
Three of us were living in a cabin about 


Sour Krout Ravine. We were in the habit 
of spending our evenings in town, or at the 
cabins of our brother-miners, generally re- 
maining from home till ten, eleven, or even 
is late as twelve o'clock. 


ning that the first great fall of snow fegan. 
| «aw that the snow was coming down very 
fast, and knew before starting home that the 
trail wonld be hidden; but this gave me no 
uneasiness, as 1 knew the course well, an 
could keep within afew rods of the trail the 
whole distance, if not in it. 


ibout ten o'clock; and there were «ix or 





but lithe attention to the trail, and was 
within two hundreds of the cabin, when 
there was a sudden crash of breaking twigs 
nd brush under my feet, and I felt myself 
sinking into an open space, — Instinctively 


tent, and clutched the snow with 
hands, Instantly, in fact before I had fully 
rettled into this position, 1 knew where I 
was, and fully comprehended the danger of 
ny situation, 

I knew that 1 was hanging over the old 
Lrookshire shaft—a shatt dug some years 
before to undermine the hill, and at least a 
hundred feet in depth ! 

It wae but two or three rods below the 
trail, and was covered by a few pine and 
Fprice botghs that were 
wouth when it waa abandoned, I knew 
that there were huge boulders and sharp, 
J ugged rocks projecting every where along 
the sides of the shaft, and that in the bottom 
was at least twenty fect of wuter; for, in 








j 
. : tie ick he windlass re ’ 
maaasing, 1 had once or twice pushed the | ee quick ; the windiaas rope, you | 
j Sead covering aside, and dropped into it)”, : j bi lin | ; 
| whbles and pieces of lighted paper, I felt | Tum ran to t nC CONE, ANG in tenn (han & 
} ! > ! : . : j | minute— though it seemed an hour to me 
ug Nace OS ae ; anarivg in space, on was back withthe rope. Both were rashing 
witha un ing ol ww CONSEG UeHCES, whe . 4 * “ one 7 a . 
an Cilet te tenth Gat With one of ary font we! os shaft with the rope, when 1 stopped 
. 7 ' . 
| sve if I could touch the wall of the shaft, 1) yg), , ' ao % 
had extended my leg some distance without | ,. ,* top right where you are, boys! Now | 
| : : listen, or you will kill me. Don't come 
touching the wall, when, to my horror, the rn of te wet * 
} dry and rotten covering of the shaft began | . wh . oa 1 — * — Vek hold \ 
d . - re: t " . wn. ak a « 
cracking under my arm on the side upon | regs or eee rte . F bee eile alk | 
which my weight was thrown in the attempt | ©" afer ray 7 . * 9 : 
| * * : | eo as to bring it acrows the shaft, so that | 
1 had made to learn something of my situa- em meet tam 
tim. Carefully I ewung back, till 1 hang 7" lid | 1j 1 1 
vata Me a . | They did as I directed, and the rope was 
wrpendicularly over the fearful chasm, the : a 
wash still crackling as 1 did eo. As cach | (0 Senint my face. 2 began slowly tw, 
pane a! =a: , lift my right hand to clutch it, but a erack 


little twig snapped, | felt that there was that 
nineh les between myself and death; each 
little rotten stick that held was worth mil- 
lions to me, and for a stout beam under my 
feet | would have given tens of millions. 
The auow beat down incessantly upon 
my head in immense damp flakes, and I 
could feel it gradually piling about my neck 
Oecasionally there were wild blasts of wind 
that roared among the tall pines, and «wept 
the light snow into my eves. One of these | 
blasts took away my fight felt bat, and left 
my head expowed to the beating storm. As | 
1 felt my hat going, | made an involuntary 
movement to raise my arm to catch it, but 
tantly the crackling twigs warned me to 
sist. This movement, the slightest in the 
world, cost me half a dozen twigs, and, as it 
roomed to hie, greatly weakened my suyr 
rt. The snow melting on my head and 
we trickled into my eyes and almost blinded 
ce. My hands and arms seemed becoming 
enumbed, and I began to fear I would lose 
my hold upen the branch covering of the 
aft Whenever this notion took posses- 
tion of my mind, | would extend my arms 
und even my fingers, till the joints of my | 
| thonlders seemed starting from their sockets, | 


{ 


| 
i 


‘ 
)’ 
i 
! 
| 


Iv «training my eves, 1 could see the dim 
of our cabin on a little rise of 
ground above me. 1 could see no light, | 
however, and concluded that my partners 
had either goue to bed, or had not vet re- 
turned from a neighbor's cabin a quarter of 
a mile further down te ravine, whither I 
knew they had gome to spend the evening 
Once or twice 1 shout but the effort 
caused a crackling of the twigs sapportin 
me, and 1 desisted, determining to wait tilt | 
1 could hear the voices of my cabin compan- 
ions returning, or see a light in the little 
¥indow of four small panes. Thia, fortu- 
nately, was on the side of the house next to 
me; so, too, was the door by which they 
| must enterthe cabin. I thonght of all this, | 
and it gave me some hope. 

Several times, as the rearing wind lulled 
for a moment, I thought I heard the sound | 
of voices and laugliter, and my heart beat 
quick with hope and joy ; but the sounds 
Were not repeated, oad doubles were bat 
the creaking of some storm-swayed bough, 
or the chatterings of some distant coyote. 

I now began seriously to fear being com- 
pletely covered in the fast-falling and drift- 
ing mow. It seemed coming down at the 
rate of an inch a minute, and already cov- 
ered my shoulders, and was piling close up 
about my mouth. I dare not make the 
slightest move to rid myself of the drift 
which wag about to bury me. Should the 
snow get over my eyes, I could not «ce the 
light im the cabin, and could only cali out 
by guem. As 80 slight an exertion as call- 
ing out in a loud tone set my rotten platform 
to crackling, I-did not wish to for aid 
till I was certain it was near. 

As the snow rising about my 
mouth, I discovered I could keep it away | 
with my breath. 1 sew that J still had a | 
chance of keeping my eves free, and kept | 
constantly at work blowing away the ac- | 
cumulsting Gake: This gave me some- | 


j 


OOD Des 


’ 








to mine in the «pring—in the town of 


half a mile out of town, near the head of | 


I happened to be in town the very eve- 


When I finally started homeward, it was | 


i stretched out both arms to their fullest ex- | 
both | 


thrown across its | 


| startled meso much, that I had not the 


! certainly 


) on. 


| Had 


} dark pit below 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


j thing to do, arul was a relief to mv mind 
jand ao jealously did I Keep guard, that 1 
| would ily allow two Gakes to lic 
tween my Tips, 

Theaght® of home, my friends, of the lit- 
tle I had ever done in the world, and of the 
j ad rocks Nning the side of the shaft, 
with the great pool in its bottom, passed and 
repaeed in my mind, In this circle my 
mind seemed swiftly revolving, dwelling 
but for a moment upon one thing. I would 
strain my eyes to see the light in the win 
dow till they were ready to start from their 
j sockets, Sometimes 1 would see a sudden 
red fiash, and with a joyous throb of my 
heart I w aay, “It’s there;” but in a 
moment afer, I groan in spirit at 
| discovering the flash was only within my 
strained and weary eyeballs 

From straining my eves and ears for some 
sign of the arrival of me partners, 1 would 
fall into my old circle of thought: and round 
and round in it, as in a whirlpool, my brain 
would whint dll some ean of ghe winds oF 
creaking of the trees wonld arouse me t. 
thoughts of cacape from my fenrful Position 

After the fire few efform made towards ex- 
tricating myself, my whole care was to re- 
main as motion as possible, and keep 
my arm stretched out to their fullest extent, 


be- 





within my reach, were it no larger or stronger 
than a ryestalk, Time seemed to move on 
leaden wings, and it appeared to me that I 
must have been suxpended over the shaft for 
many hours. I began to fear that on ac- 
count of the storm, my partners had eon 
cluded to “turn in” at the cabin of our 
neighbor, The moment I thoaglit of this, 
it scqued to me almost certain that such was 
the case, My escape, T now began tothink, 
rested on myself, | thought there might be 
before me a pole across the shaft strong 
enough to bear my weight. Slowly | began 
raising my right arm, in order to feel for 
some support: but a otartling snapping of 


| 


j twig, when this extra weight was thrown 
upon my left arm, caused me quickly to 
| desint, 


j “Cireat heavens!” I groaned, as 1 settled 
| back into nm 
| this to last? 
| Just at this moment, 1 heard the sound of 
voices, This time there was no mistake 
fabout it, I heard the loud, ringing laugh 
} of my jovial partner Tom, and heard card- 
}loving Bob say something about a game 
| they had been playing at the “other cabin.” 
As they came nearer, 1 heard Tom say, 
| “TL wonder if Dan has got back from town,” 


eight inches of snow on the ground, and a. . : 
: ' They spoke in their ordinary tone of 
flakes coming down as big as saucers, | 00": , . 
Knowing my course, I rushed along, paying | Y°'C°: and this gave me great jey, as 
Ane 1Vv COM Pse. Ld . - . 
. : 4 pay knew I could make them hear without 


shouting too loudly. I heard them at the 
| door, scraping the snow away with their 
| feet, and knew that now was the time to 
}eall; for, once had they entered, they might 
i not hear me. 
Tom!” T eried, “ Tom! 

There was no answer, and my heart felt 
cold within me, 

“Tom! | again cried 
} This time, to my great joy, both of the 
| boys ina breath sung out, “ ILollo !” 
| “Pom!” | cried again, in as loud a tone 
of voice ae TL dare use: “Tom, come here!” 

“Why, that’s Dan! What can the 
matter ?’ 

And both came ax fast ae their lege would 
carry them down to near where I was hang 
ing 

* Don’t come too near!” | 
heaven's sake, don’t come too near 


“e 
! 
' 
| 


be 


“For 
T have 


cried 
' 


fallen through the brush over this shaft, and | 


it's just ready to break, and let me down 


te . - 
ling of the bush on which T hang suspended, 


| courage to try and grasp the rope. [thought 
| of making a sudden plunge for it, but feared 
11 might fail to catch it; when IT would most 
break through, and fall to the 
bottom of the shaft. 

“What isthe matter?” asked Bob, 
you get hold of the rope?” 

“No,” | replied. “ I shall break through | 
if 1 even lift one finger.” | 

“Take hold of the rope with your teeth !” 
‘ ried Tom. 
* Thix was the very idea. 

“Hold the rope a little lower,” said 1, 
“and 1 will try. Lower vet. There; hold 


’ 


“Can't 


“Have you got it?” asked Tom 

“Yeu” ] answered, as well as T could 

“ Now try it with vour hands,” eried Bob 

As quickly as | could use my stiffened 
fight arm, | made a clutch at the rope, and 
luckily for myself, got hold of it 
I missed it, | should have been pre- 
cipitated to the bottom of the shaft; for, a« 
I clutched the rope, the whole rotten pile of 
boughs broke loose, and dropped into the 


After being dragge| some distance from 
the black and yawning mouth of the shaft, 
I still held the rope with both teeth and 


| hands, and conk? hardly be persuaded that 


I was yet out of danger. Was so colapletely 
exhausted, that | was unable t walk to the 
cabin, without the assistance of both my 
partuers; and it was sume weeks before my 
«trained shoulders were free from pain 

There may be more trying and pertlou- 
positions than that above described ; but, if 
there are, | beg to be excused from trying 
them. 

> —-— 


Blunders and Absurdities in Art. 


In looking over some collections of old 
pictures, it is surprising what extraordinary 
anachroniama, blunders aud absurdities are 
often discoverable. 

In the gallery of the convent of Jesuits at 
Lisbon, there isa picture representing Adata 
in paradise, drewed in blue breeches with 


| silver buckles, and Eve with a striped pet- 


ticoat. In the distance appears a procession 
of Capnchin monks bearing the crus 

In a countey church in Holland there ix | 
a painting representing the sacrifice of Isaac, 
in which the painter has depicted Abraham 
with a Llunderbuss in his hand, ready to 
shoot his son. A similar edifice in —_ 
has a picture of the same incident, in which 
the patriarch is armed with a pistol. 

At Windsor there is a painting by Anto- 
nio Verrio, in which the artiet has intro- 
duced the portraits of himself, Sir Godfrey 
Kneller, and May, the surveyor of the works , 
of that period, all in long periwige, a» apec- 
tators of Christ healing the wick. 

A painter of Tolede, potty to represent 

ree wise men of the Last coming to 
pare »on the nativity of Christ, depieted 
three Arabian or Indian kings, two o them 
white and one black, and all of them in the | 





in order to grasp for my my every twig | 


W former position, “ how long is | 


| 


| 


| 


| he 


| thinks if he can «poil my chances, he «hall 


| side, and attached to it by pressure, the edges 


~ature of kneeling. The position of the TIED UP. 
og of cach figure not being very distinct, 
he inadvertently painted three bleck feet for 
the negro king, and three alse between the 
two white king«; and he did not diwover 
his error until the picture was hung up in 
the cathedral 


This morning, April 1, at half-past eleven 
ote ely, the unfortunate young man, Mr 
Wiwin Pinkney, underwent the extreme 
| pemalty of intatuation, by expiating his at 
, : tachment to Mary Anne ale, im front of 
In another picture of the Adoration of the | the altar railings of Trinity Church, New 
Magi, which was __ yep a -~ | York. lt will be in the recollection of all 
lection, the painter, Brughel, had introduce , . " < 
a multitude or little Secor, finished off with | | et pene yb = mr “het Bi Pink, 
true Dutch exactitude, but one was acwoutred | ney was thore and chase Ome intmedead to 
in boots and spurs, and another was handing | \fary Anne, to whom he instantly began to 
in, as a present, a littl model of a Lute direct partionlar attentions denen oth 
" he ame collection contained a painting | her no lew than six exte thet evening, aad 
« Pr cullen ‘ c i 

of the stoning of Stephen the ae by 73 | one | her things at supper in the mot 
ye, 39 (devoted manner, From that period com- 


een 7) m = " a le cen | by . menoed the intimacy between them which A GENTE RPMAN Procelved a telegram front a : mesapes ‘eT “a 
mintol a loman Catlholw pric at high 7 4 . ’ : 
mae 5 prive e" terminated in this atorning ® catastrophe. friend, and handed it to hie wife “* Dear! qutnaieneate ; 


Poor Minkney had barely attaimed to his 
| twenty cybth year; bet there is reason to 
| believe that, but for reasuns af a pecuniary 
j nature, his single lite would have come 
fearler to an untimely end, A change for 
| the better, howewer, having occurred im his 
| cirtumstanoos, the young lady's iremls were 
| induced to sametion his addresmes, and 


A picture by Rubens in the Luxembourg, 
represents the Virgin Mary in council, with 
two cardinals and the god Mer UFy assisting 
in her delikerations, 

_—-—- 
FOILING HIMSEL?. 

ny i thus 
to Leoomne acvemsorios to the course for which 

| he had just suffered 
The unhappy man passed the last night 
fof his bachelor eximtence solitary 
chamber, From half-past eight to ten he 
j was buwily engaged in writing letters 
| Shortiv atter ten o'clock, his younger bro 
ther Henry knocked at the door, when the 


* 


} MAKK*s 
' 
| “Humph! ‘Phe fortwne’s all Tempe about 
“ Tm sorry to hear it, Clarence, for Helen 
| Rivers is a superb girl, and one well worthy 
ofa better fate, If vou shonld marry ber, 
you'd break her heart.” 
Clarence Leighton langhed 
“My good fellow, vou grow enthusiastic,” 



























































Drake 


The French prow 


Norep Quacks 
Keiep Paren 


RATES OF ADVERTISING, 


Exrexeive Dame ror a Mrwon-A A limited number of suitable advertise 

Chancery suit ments will be inserted at the following rates 
} Con. When was Earth the mother of On the Third page, after reading matter, ; 
Wisdom? When she broaght forth a sage | Seventy Bve cents a line; on Seventh page, : 
bush Fifty cente a line, agate measurement Cash ; 


to he paid in advance 
R. DOLLARD, 


Wty ix THymen represented by a torch 7 
Te throw a light upom those lithe imper- 
feotions lowe ix blind to 


me,” she remarked, “how badly Mr, Jones | 
writes!" 


(Premier Artiste 
‘ ™ 


HAIR. 


leventor of the celebrated GVOMRAMER VANTL 
LATING Wid eed BLASTICO MAND TOUPRES. 

lestruction= t enable Ladies end Gentlemen te 
mranure (herr own bende with ac: arecy. 


A WITTY moralist save that “ many a gan 
thinks it's virtue that keeps him from tury 
ing rascal, when its only « full stomach. 
(ne should be careful, and not mistake 
potatoes for principles,” 


Mrs. Parrixeten moved this epring to 


; Pw , Tunpees 
a house on the railroad, and abe likes it very | wo i Tos’ nlead a the | Aor haat 
much It is so pleasant and soctabte,"* | howd 1 ~ Prom Porwheed 
she save, “when lhe ie off to eee the care No 2 — From forehead over beck as tar ne bak 





forty times aclay pass pro and com before 


. No. 8.from ear to ear far as reygired 
her windows.” over the top No & der Mo cstwe of 
No 4—From ea t0 ear the dowd 


rotted the fireheed 
He has alwaye ready for anle 2 *plewld Beck 


Morurns asp Dacanrens—A daughter 
is almost alwave right when ahe endeayurs 





jtloomed youth told him ina firm voi te 
come in, On bemg asked whon he meant 
to go to bed, he pepdiod 

“Not vet." 

The question was then pat to him how he 
thought he should sleep; to which his an 
ewer War 


he exclaimed ‘To hear would 
think von were in love with her vourself.” 
\ twinge of pain passed over hadimand 
Maurice's face 
“Perhaps lam,” he said. “ At any rate, | 
I mean to warn her of your intentions; | 
} 1 don't know 


shall not let her fall into such a snare un- 
suspeoctingty.” : . 
“he won't believe you.’ He then expressed his desire for a cigar 
“Perhaps she may not >: but if | do my! and a ylas of whiskey, which were supplied 
: * |him. Iie brother, who sat down and par- 
| took of the like refreshment, now demanded 


duty, my conscience won't accuse me.’ 
“Why don't yeu marry her yourself?" 

if he would want anything more that night 

Temi 


Clarence asked, eeeringly. 
“Nothing!” in a firm voice 


* Because I'm poor as poverty, Were | 
Ilis atlectionate brother then rove to take 


her equal in wealth and social position, I | 
would contest the field with you, As it now } 
leave, when the devoted one comalderately | 


is, all T can do ix to warn her against vour ; 
machinations, Now, on your honor, do you | #vise! him to take care of himself. 
love her, or do vou not? Precisely ata quarter of a minute to soven, 
“Phewt Love her? the next morning, the vietim of Cupid, 
just as soon,” | having been ealled according to bis desire, 
“ And vet you'll marry her?’ jrowe and promptly drewed himself, Ile 
“§ will—ahe’s got a heap of money.” | had the sell-eontrol to shave himself without 
Clarence Leighton and Edward Maurice | the slightest injury; for not even a serateh 
passed from view bevond the shrubbery, for | “Pen his chin a speared after the operation 
they were walking in the garden; and | It would soem that he had devoted a longer | 
shortly afterwards a lady emerged from a | time to his toilet than usual. The wretched 
litele arbour close to where they were talk. | individual was attired in a blue frock oat, 


vou, ote 


I'd love an iceberg | 





ing. Her face was flushed a painful crim. | 4 laght waisteoat, and trowsers, with patent 
son, and she was smiling bitterly. leather boots | 
“You'd ‘love an iceberg jnat as soon, | Hlaving descended the staircase with a | 





qyick step, he entered the apartment where | 
his brother aud a few friends were awaiting 
him. Ile shook hands cordially with all 
present; and on being asked how he had 
slept, anawered ; 

“Very well.” 

And w the further demand as to the state 
of his mind, he sajd “ he felt happy.” | 
Breakfast was accordingly served, when 
he ate the whole of a French roll, a large 
round of toast, two sausages, and three mew 
laid eyws, which he washed down with two 

great browk last-cups of teu 
Jn reply to an expression of asionishnent 


would you!” she muttered, in an undertone 
“ Well, listeners never hear much good of 
themselves, I've heard it said; but | believe 
they sometimes hear vo good of others either, 
‘A heap of money,’ indeed! I've got my 
eyes now open, Mr, Clarence Leighton, and 
you will think the ‘iceberg’ came from 
(ireenland by express, or I'm mistaken,” 

And saying this, she too passed on, and 
disappeared from sight. 

When Clarence Leighton next met her, 
she rewwived him only with a chilling «tare, 

“Oh, Mies Kivers—Helen!" heexclaimed, 
in great apparent, and nota little real, dix 
“how have | offended wou? Tse 
that vou are offended, and | pray that you 
will tell me.” 

* Offended !—no,” she ea'd, “Trt ivebernm 
| always are quite cold, von know.’ 


on the part of a person present, on his appe 
tite, he declared that he never felt it | 
heartier in his lite, Having inquired the 
time, and ascertained that it was ten min- 
utes to eleven, he remarked that “ lt woukl 
soon be over.” His brother then inquired , 
if he could do anything for him: whee he 
said he should like a glas« of bitter ale, 
Having drank this, he appeared satiatied., 
The fatal moment now approaching, he 
devoted the remaining briet portion of his 
tine to distrsbuting among hin friends thom 


tress 


Instead of being covered with confusion, 
langhed merrity, 

“Maurice said that be would break off 
the mateh between us,” he said gaily. “The | 
fact is, he’s in lewe with vou himself, and 





win vou. | did not think, however, vou | 
would heed beim.” little articles which he would soon ne longer 
Then you are both my lovers?” she, Yet To one he gave his cigar-case, to 


another  hix he 


charged his brother 


moerschaum pipe, and 


arked, quietly coutrolling her indignation, | 
: p Hleury with his lateh 


ts, | sup Ct 


“And does he love mx truly, or ia it the hey, with inetrmetions to deliver it, after all | 
heap of money he is after?” was over, with due solemnity, to his laud 
. laciv 


“] will noi ascribe such motives to him, 


na I perceive he bas to me,” waidd (lar nee, The clock at length «truck cleven aml 
witha great appearance of candor, ‘Prank at the same tondatnne Ht he was mulornwd that a 
ly, then, 1 thunk he love « vou.” | “on Ware ut thre clever Tle merely said 
“And I shall have t chouse between | am ready,” and allowed himself to be 
vou?’ said Helen, musingly. ° Well, J conducted to the velicle, into whieh he got 
chouse Mr. Maurice.” ; with his brother his friends following in 
“Mins Rivers!” Clarence exclaimed | '¥e other. Arrived at the tragieal «pot, a 
aghast. hort but anxious delay took place; after 
“T mean it, Mr. Leighton. Putting you “'" h they were joined by the ta with 
on an equal footing —you are the wealthier, her triends, Little was maid om ecther sick 
1 know, but love langhs at wealth as well but Miss Gale, with customary decorun, 
as locksmiths—I like Mr. Maurice far the hed tear. Pinkney endeavored to pre 
better of the two.” srve a composure > but a slight twitehung 


. . qt “ vebre ’ imine . 
“fe. t, becouse he poisoned your tind his mouth and evebrows proclaimed be 


onward agitation 


" b i 
Heese che Helen belicyerme bee 1, Phe iMlestarrest bac lor hay nye sulunities 
laleclare J love you madly, for all 1 may Helly to brave a barge white bow pated ty 
| have said to bim! Besides, | wever said | © buttom-hele, mow walked, made by ents 
half what I fear he ha- reported tye vou,” be th Mine Gale, with a firms step to the 
vlded. i Ik murve vet) the imnpestnw prepara 
“Tle has not reported a word tome,” wis With calmness, and paced, tmmoved, on 
the crushing repomder “| was in the lit clergyman, Whi, deeited by th th 
the arbor in the garden, when you and he | ¥4s ¥ 4th Te tavtaed the raat 
were talking, and J] was forced to hear the All — it yer Hanes a in hw 
conversation about my-clf. Of course, you | beet etiled, and the preseriberd ue lat 
| will aclmait that I « nh trust my Own ears, _ Kone Urol, the usual que 
Mr la thiton ' ¥ press « 
But Clarence Leighton did not stop t Walt thou have thie woman for U 
' : wile ’ 
make reply il. did net even wait to» ony ra, which @ BY c. 
farewell ; but seizinghis hat, he disappeares 
md has not since been heard of in that beret Waste 
neighborhood will ‘ 
And Edward Maurice, who Inekily rv He then put the fatal ring upon Mies 
eeived a legacy from Un traditional rich ‘°* * finger, Use bey tact ' . - & 
uncle, about that time, went in and wou aud the | ’ ' Wan 1a tt 
—- palhionhy 
THE THIMBLE. ao 
A MURDEROUS SEA-FLOWER 
The name of this little instrument is «a d 
to have been derived from “thumb bell Ome of the exquoute wonders of the oa is 
beige at linet thumble, and afterward« thins called the opelet, cued te abevct ae barge an the 
ble. It is of futch invention, and was (reriaan aster, locking, mdeed, very much 
brought te England about the vear us hy like ote Imagine a large, ve shenal 
Jobo Lofting, who commenced its manufa ster, With ever so many bong petals of the 
ture at Islington, near London, and pursued ( meoct delicate shade ob light green, 4 us 
lit with great profit and ruccess ormerly satin, and each one tipped with rose « 
jroo and brass were used, but latterly ste Jiewe lowely petals do not bie quretiv in 
silver, gud gold have taken their place Tn there places, dike theme of the aster a your 
the ordinary manufacture, thin plates of  garien, but wave about in the water while 
metalx are introduced into adie, amd then | the opelet himself generally clings to a rock 
woched into shape. Tn Paris, gold thim-, llow innocent and lovely it looks ou ite 
tes are manufactured to a large extent.) rocky bed! 
Thin sheets of sheet-iron are cut inte dies of Who would suspect that it could cat at 
about two inches in diameter. These being | thing grosser than dew or suniuht’ But 
heated red-hot, are struck with a punch up these benutaful waving arnis as you may 
a number of he len, gradually imereasinyg i call Ulem have another use besides look 
depth, to give them the proper shape, The ing pretty. They have to provide tual t 
‘thimble is then trin med | polished, and ine) a large, open mouth, which ts hadden deep 
dented around its outer surface with a num- | down amongst them well hidden tha 
ber of little holes, by means of aemall wheel one scarcely tinds it, Well du they pertorm 
It is the nh converte: inte «teel by the cement their duty, for the mmetant a fiesiieh little 
“ation process, tempered, seo ired, and brought | fisilet touches one of their roxy tips, he i 
toe ihn. color A thin sheet of gold is then = «truck with poison, a- futal & liam ae iigh 


introduced into the interior, and fastened to ning. Ile immediately Lecomes aun, aud 
the steel by means of a polished steel man- | in a moment he setups straggling, and then 
dril. Gold leaf is then applied to the out- | the other beautiful arma wrap themnel ven 


arvend him, and he ix ae quietly drawnante 


being fastened in a small groove made to re- the huge, greedy mouth, and is seen ne 
ceive them. The thimble is then ready for’ more. Then the lovely arms unclose and 
ue. Theme made in this manner dou not, wave aguin in the water, looking a® inne 
wear out, as so many ordinary thimbles do, cent and harmless as though they had 


never touched a fikh 
—-—- ee - 
PrRMANENT rest is not to Le expected on 
the road, but at the end of the journey. 


but will last for years, The gold coating 
if cut away by needle¢, may be easily re 
placed, but the steel is of an cacellemt qual 


ity, and very durable. 





jand Pam only eighteen! 


Mr. Lilvbrow looks pensive Parte ehoothneae, t(raneparency and roey freshness 
. tu the shin, « mee " o 
Wr overhear! a queer thing the other jurt ~ - eerie oe cand ae 
ute ry ° 
| dav from the lige of two little girls, not over agg gegen oh oe a 
rents per bos Address Miller Broa, TIS Maiden 


aan ; 05 Manbood, W apoed, thelr Mutual Lnter- 
W ng, 700 ale your baby, and I'll me reletions) Lave, tts me eh 
mine, amd we xe round meq ou | Agen are selling from 83 to 88 copies « day | 
tell people we are widows Bend f en pages end tere te Ageuts, and cos | P 
an why it eotle faster than amy other book Adress 
Par last proposal ia that instead of barn. | NATIONAL PUBLIBILING OO, Phtlalelphia, Ms | ! 
ing or burn-ettising our relatives, we sink | Me) "tr | 
them in the sea, Tt only remains to og S000 AUEN TR WANTED, amples vont 
pose sending their remains up in a balloon, |) free by mail eo now ortivien, enleable 
jaml after that hae Leen duly diseumed, we | efor Address N HM WHITE Newark NJ 
may hope that the sleep of the grave will be | mye 
ditturbed no longer, Meanwhile, during $5 ‘ $20 ae Aan ot hate Geen Bam aa. 
the present agitation, would it not be al a dress GRO RTINSON 4.00 Portland, 
proper precautionste insert in one's will a Maine felely : 
wevision for the quiet enjoyment of the | 44 o.enp : 

ENTS house” ob NN Vhetographe”* | ’ 
listte lot of ground one bas provided tor bis Ss the = Japanese Cree ete nw Magic | ; 
last resting place ? | Transfer Mietures AN post puld © Tilwetrated 

| Rook of wonders,” tree for wtmneny h PON 400. | 
A conmmeronpent in New Zealand tells | doting 204 Canal Street, N.Y, city 
the following story in illustration of the mu. | 
premacy of the Seottish moe in Otage: | Pr fit bl Empl y t 
Tenders were the other day invited for seme | 0 a ) 0 men 
wblie work to be executed there ( dine 
Lacpheron was succesful Mr. Macpher | peor’ fos. very bods ood Vacs 
om . wand ,| Permanent Employment, Meu and Wom - ; 
on was acoordingly inv ited to attend t jon Wanted. Full particulars free. Ad. 
—, his contract, To the amazement | dress W. A. MEN DEMNON @ co., | 
ofall the officials a Chinaman, with a noble | decstme Cleveland, 0.. or St Lowts Me 
ig tail, put in an appearance,“ W here's ; 
Ir. Macpherson?" asked the clerk ” My 2 for Marking Linen with Indelible lak. 
replied John.“ Tlow came you to be called efheocet? She oats 
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dullness of trade, ete, old Bluffer, a Front } 
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men, ae is hamperin’ busines, ao much ae it ESTANLISIED tena. 
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to imitate her mother, but we do wot think 
the mother ie equally right when, at a cer 
tain period of life, she tries all she can to 
imitate her daughter 


Gente’ Wigs, Toupees, Ladies’ Wigs, Mell Wigs, Fri. 
sation, Uraipe, Curls, Ae, Lenatifully manetectared, 
ond ae cheap 90 any establishment in the Union, 
bettors from aty part of the workd will reemive atten 





' thea 
“OO wear de wou think, Mr. Lilvbrow * Veivate rooms for Dyeing Ladies and Geetlemen's 
The other day | was taken for twenty-five, | meir bor Beowt! 


“Haw! Wander 


what vou ll be taken for when wou re twenty 
‘ ‘ 
five™’ “For better, for worse, 1 hope! 


| Mapawe pt Rossa’ Awvite te the beet preperation 


ta the world for benmtifying the complexion. Pt fm 


nine years of age, Rach of them had a 
haby in her aru, when the elder of the two 
said to her companion, “Sally, can you tell 
a tip top lie?” 
“You bet, 


lave, NY 


AGENTS WANTED FOR 


Prof. FOWLER'S GREAT WORK 


Why?" 


says the other 


— = 7 8a es) oe 2. 
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( mmeecetoms relating es tuatively t oelyn ts 

coneetered te thie Gepertereet, te order t) feo erre 

net attention thewld te addresed te ~ Festee 
| Pen on Bereeret Evarwee Peer 


Fashion's queens are sipping honey 
they The weather le charming for air 
ng dainty new costumes, and the pro- 
menade ie crowded, nt only in what » 
wont to be known a the fechiomable pro 
menade hour, tat al! the day long the gay 
votaries are bewering bere and there, in 
eet of moveltics sad gratifwation meets 

et every turn, fr rarely have we seen 
greater exq~ given in the fashioning of 
everything pertaining to an cutht, and cope 
oally 


m eCrTS, 


ee for the coming month of travel 
and tonable eqvam abroad 
Amang the material: greatly in demand 


je the mew twilles of diagonal debege and | 


camelet, a summer camel's hair, The latter 
i more expecially deagne! for polomames 
of overekirt and bewee j 140 

The dehege we find in all the prevailing 
shades of grave and browne ant some of the 
moet stylieh im gray are finished with pip 
‘ of mauve elk 

nm one of two instances we have seen the 
pettionat or main skirt made of mauve and 
trimmed with bands of foemewe of the de 
bege; bet we must promeinee it poor taste 
for a traveling costume 


A very etylieh omtume oombuna 


of thie 
the ebhirt « 


amd 


tien of colores wae marke dew 
train, with attar hinent 
med om the three beck wilthe with a biw 
flownce with an inch hem at the ledtem and 
a mauve alk fold Alewe thu 
was another «till fitrimbrecd the 
same, amd a narrow seule plaiting of the elk 
formed the beading The (reat was tinsehesl 
with bead base revere of debage 
were surrounded with « shell trimming of 
detwege, bound with mauve = The basque, « 
half tight, wae epoare both back and front 
end trimmed with revere of ilk An over 
skirt, long aod but elightly draped, was 
elged with a mauve 


clevatu trim 


treme rtesd 


atl thew 


ball fringe and tame 


band piped to match the skirt 


PVisxtvo DRE 
are given ue in a few fashion of oovering 
thin, ganeelike elke with Brussels net 
erther black of white, of white gauge 


The mewt «tvlieh ome ehown ue wae maine 
mate a TYoncesee, and covered 
with putts and Mowers + aauee At 
the back the gause formed a pow! overskurt 
we with a long twining 
wreath of maize flowers blowers of the 
be woven at the corsage 


colored ealk 
{ white 


fowtsm trod 





amd 
came hae ehenahd 
am! on the hair 
Another was in punk elk, a dee ebiarte 
covered with black Dirwamele The ehirt as 
trimmed ap the front with poffings of net 
by punk The 


with strays for 


cach one confined daisies 
jook wait wae low 
sleeves while the net formed a high wart 
rounding from the wart to the back, e her: 


it fell on a hee { full owerekirt, caught here 


there 


amd there with daumee and a broad mare 
wreath of daisies formed! a each to loop the 
overekert 
PavVomire silane 

for the present season, are ome a new In 
foam silk, (willed, and in eweet shades of 
lilac, pearl gray, and silver 

Ales, the boularde are given us in re 
newed attractiveness, end ther price, com 
tune? with therr durability, make them 


exceedingly pepalar 
JAPANDEP StL Ke 
are by no means a darable silk, etill, while 
ow, form a very showy drew, and are thie 
ann preter than eve t 


mie NATS 
are creating a wild enthusiasm among both 
‘ ne aml old 
bideriy laces baw the black and white 
eye) trimming it up plamndy with black 
velvet on brown ribbon Young backses trim 
with tack velvet, polemtifully  epertmk best 


with white straw bottoms of white dances 


while mimes hate are trimmed with a fancy 

wtraw teoed ercding in heavy tassels at the 
sok, and a leaquet of dried graaes at the 
eft 

venture a tour 

allractive 


ne of cur wen will 


* seaeon without ome of thos 


Der. WaT. 
lav the famw uu 
lheomnet. bw many ‘ af 


_ ; »* 


* perteuiariy « 


taecaelest “ at tue 
a trite rend 
with green 
held in 
the bat 
fell an 
thee 


real bh ‘ 


eaves, and a cluster at the back 


jiace a mar inet 
© the tek. and ahi f 


aarh 


reant 


og etme ‘ rether " 


remst with a lxenjuet oft | 


» lerries 


nines 
en fuele at 


‘ ot armel eray tale thee ovlge 


Loark blue handher ot are used « " 
eoant ruffle of white tut " 


white im tart with ar 


aml 


fuiebed in blue wheels of jaunt 


TIE PASM NARLE CAME ' 


hes just been broaght to our notice 1 
balisande — itdhoedt 
hall tame this 


will prove of imestimatle 


vere aff oF myriet, «lees, 
many games hoown & 
lawn gare 


value tor killing time af the country resorts 


the 


bee 


A SrwW ATTACHMENT 
for sewing mact whah 


ver all otters, will be bre 
ur wots anther weak 
OL CORR PRPONDE SN Te 
Peo ov rae Pasiav The bair i worn 
buh by thee to wham Mis eng 
lI «qung curla brands of hang ine are all 
miopted and the fashéon of the present bow 
tor each ome wo drew their hair we suit 
thelr own particular style of beauty 
Mee Manein J. You eam phase silk 
oulte well made at Prices A 
pretty gray wool suit, trimmed with blu: 
eatin of twilled silk, from $24 to $30 
Harme & Get the Rootch gingham 
wy and, while in the country 


nes [hee Mary 


al vantages glat 


to ¥ 


make 

let ~ y im the dirt, It @ill neither 
hurt nor their clothes. Have one or 
two dave 
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WHO ROBBE)) MADAME. 


BY ABESIE HH. JOE. 


I had waited but a few minute when she 
entered 

The tasteful cap eurmounting the brown 
lake clustering in « pretty confusion of 
short curls aleat her forehead lasmoeed 
her no longer voung, theagh the far blown 
ing face and shapely form were far more 
suggestive of cual than of old age. Alto 
gether, Madame Leroux was e lady of must 
atiractive apprerance 

She approached me with nervour haste, 
her eves hied on mine 

leent for-—vou are" she faltered al- 

most inaedibly, and then paused in « piiable 
state of agitatum, her slender fingers slowly 
intertwining themeeclves, and her whole frame 
tren bling 

“ [etective Ashton,” I responded, hastily, 
drawing forward a chair 

Mhe eunk inte it, and by « silent re 
invited me to be sented. Presently she 
mormured in a low quivering Toe 
Monsieur, | am in great distros 
My and agein paused, overcume by 
her endicne 

1 waited a minute in expectant silence, 
and then eae 

A case of robbery, | understand, Madame 

Vermit me to ask whether your servants are 








entirely honest *” 

” Petirely anewered, brokenly 
“They have served me for twenty years.” 

“ And your pupils?” 

“Net a shadew of suepicion may tou h 


the 


thee 

‘ And the resident teachers" 

She gasped once of twice, and then con 
tedling herself with a mighty effort, an 
eaered tre mulhasely, 

Pardon my agitation [ am worn with 
trouble and anaeety,” adding presemtiy, on 
more even tones 1 will tell vou alent it 


Mimsieur My echool te ae vou doubtless 
know from report, the best, and, consequently 
the mowt flourishing in the city. | take 
much money, and often keep large eum by 
tne This omy private bral heme rom, and 
in wonder calunet | store my surplus funds.” 
A rather unsate place 1 commented 
“Not at all, Monsieur,’ 
wleetls lt i« furniehed with a 
wept be J Pimene ify 
Ated rising, abe led the way tothe cabinet, 


eocret re 


ver it 


snd threw « por the dewk 


Hut | exhausted my wite to no purpose 
Madame heked on on eilence till | drew 
beck aud folded my arms, She then quretiy 
ankent! 

You would not stispeet the fact | have 
states! * 


If the secret compartmgnt i here, mist 


owrtainsy tert 


Ite here,” she replied briefly and em 
phatically, ae she clawed the desk 
We returned to our seat 1 reflected a 
minute, and then asked 
Hlow many times have vou been robbed * 
Nightly, for the past week she an 
ewered excitedly \ large amount wae 
taken the fie night, but since then only a 


few counterterts which L deposited in hope 
of ete 


thief without assistance 
ret a knowl 


titige the 


Iiae any one under vour 
edge of the secret of the cabinet" Lin 
juured, after a little interval of silence 

Peat one" she crvod, bursting into tears, 


and wringing her hands in an agony of dis 
tress Phat ome ’ alae’ 
TL again deliberated a moment, and then 


bat one 


eand firmly 
Madame, | have aot a doubt that I can, 
in tome, clear up thie matter Pithout annint 
ane itu certam that perfect 
camlor on your part will greatly ard nee 
lt fore could 
compose herself te 
When ele ded ot was in beart- broken tones 
You are Monsieur 1 aust tell 
My surpectoms pornt & whe hae 
for years been my all) namely, Mademoiselle 
\ntemmette The Crray Mademomelle Is 
trray bas been my protege since the death of 
wae 


trat me low 


war ene minutes bef whee 


euflhcrently anewer 
right 


vom cnnve 


which oowourred while «be 
In her I hitherto rv 


ber parents 


vet an infant have 


prvved the meet cn mnited oonticdenes 
ams clintracted wath chowlbete 1 is topeommable t 


1 
siletur 


Bhat 


te HOravel 


Monsieur, I 


thee web of miveters with anv in 


have meat semt for vou 


tention of publiont© to her guilt 


giving 


Ilkeaven knows | oniv deeire to learn the 
truth for her own dear sake LT would meat 
wrong the inmaownt even om thought, the 


guelty DP would uneeasing!y labor te restore 


Then with a eucdden burst of grief she ex 
lattest 

My peer Antommette She ts so Voutng 

wirmnang!) aed we bemutiful 

Lhe Maclemoiselle The Crrev know of 
your sUmpace I inquired, as a deep mot 
teohkerl her llerance 

She choos A few hour before | sent 
for vou DT teld ber of mv lowe, anc entreated 
her to oonfow and recemve tay forgiveness” 

With what res 

She gare! at me with startled eves haa 
' ent, and then ta pe L alivncent 
Keene rey ied that |, aleewe a hem 
hold know whether she was capable of 
eh a ceed 

And is she acquainted with the fact of 


reel hy serv iow 


‘ r having = 
(Hh ves, Motereur ih pol uo would 
trigetate her ut atu Cotifowsna 
VY our servants” 
They know oothing whatever For 


Marletmometic [ke Cirayv « sake 1 have heya 
hee starting robbere a profoand secret 

After a few minutes serious comsideration 
1 waned 

Malame 

the mvetery te sclwel 

Maslame shock her head deponding!y 

1 am no 
that plan 
remained 


Twill wath here nightly all 


It be quite useless, Monacur 


ward and hawe already tried 


aml strange te sav, my calunet 


witact teath times 
Perhaps Madeumomllie De 
pectet your intentions.” 1 replied 


(srav <n 
This 
time 8e mrast quant against the peomrbility 
And mow. af vou please, | eill trouble vou 
he 8 few mete denite Almnt what 

do these robberies take place *” 


time 


* Alwavs between midnight and daybreak 
1 seldom retire till twelve o'clock, and on 
the night of the first theft it wes comsider- 
ably later, 1 remember distinctly for by a 
singular coincidence Mademoisetle De Gray 
and Peat here dixcusing the powitility of 
the wery event which oowerred The recent 
Madeorth robbery bad impressed us both 
deeply, and as we left the room I bade 
Mademoiselle lock the door 

“ Did wou lock the other” I asked, indi 
cating one | had notwed awhile before 

sa is only a store closet.” 

“It might secrete a burglar, however.” 

“You Monsieur: bat it did not. I was 
in there a very few minates before we re- 
tired.” 

“And the key of the door here—did 
Mademoiselle know where you put it 

“Certainly, Monsicur ” 

“ And since that night *” 

“ Alas! Monsieur, I have hidden my keys 


weary, and. in vain.” 





| After some farther conversation I took 
my leave, promising to return about mid- 





I did ao 
hed retired, and, as previously arranged 
Madame anewered my light tap herself 
Nhe ushered me into the 
enum bade me guod night. 


After a short absence she returned with a 
steaming cup of coffee and « plate of Dutch 


cake 


“| always take « cop before retiring,” she 
“and thought you might find 


riplaned, 
one acceptable 
And with « final 
b eeling beth chil 
the cup almost at a draught. 


wl night she left me 


ing @ chair behind the curtains draping o 
le bay window, | extinguished the light 
aod eat down to await the appearance of the 


unknown thief. 

Bat 1 «aw nothing. Just at 
Madame softly en the room 
to me 
stepped from behind the curtains. She 
gazed at me in surprise for & moment, and 
then emiled a little ironically : 

“ Momsieur slept well, | perceive.” 

“Yen, Madame, if well means soundly,” 
I replied. “ The coffee was drugged.” 

* Drugged !" she echoed, staggering back 
a pace of two 


“Yeu, Madame 
7” 


daybreak 
esdegee 


Permit me to ask who 
male 1 

She covered her face with her hands for 
an instant, and then dropping them reeled 
over to the cabinet. ln a minute she was 
lenide me again 

“Who made it?” she repeated in deep 
hollow tunes “Mademotwelle De Gray 
Aud and, monsieur, the money us gone /” 

But 1 anewered, in some vexation 
mademoiselle, of all others, should nt 
have known of my presence here.” 

‘Ah, monsieur { wae moet careful,” re 
turned madame, sorrowfully. “'Tis a mye 
tery how «he gained her knowledge.” 

“ Well, madame,’ | answered, after a few 
minutes’ deliberation, “ we will meet Madd: 
moiselle on her own ground, Permit her 
if you please, to prepare another cup of 
coflee to-night. She will, no doubt, enum 
upon ite effect 

And that night I received another steam 
ing cop. Bat twas received only. Conse 
quently | wae not found napping. 

I had watched patiently for two hours or 
more, when the door softly opened and a 
pale, slender litte old woman wrapped in a 
comen dressing gown, and about whos 
bare head floated a few manty gray lock « 
stole nowmelessly inte the room 

She carried a bunch of keve and a lighted 
taper inaemall bronze candlestick, Closing 
the door carefully behind her, she proceede:! 
once to the cabinet 

(an this weird-looking old woman b« 
Mademoiselle De (iray  T thought, gazing 
after the singular appantion. “No, it can 
trot be Certainly mademomelle is young 
This must be some old relative or friend ot 


at 


tral arene 

(Quickly as noiselesly she approached the 
cabinet was unlocked 
and the secret compartment open 

Afer carefully withdrawing the notes dk 
posited there by madame a few hour previ 


and in a tment at 


ous, ahe snapped the «pring and re-close:! 
the desk Then turning quickly away, she 
went over te the stored loset 

I now left my hiding place and cautious!» 
followed When | reached the door «hx 
was in the act of removing the falee bottom 
from a large japanned box in one corner 
Dropping it on the floor beside her, she took 
from the box a roll of notes, and after add 
ing the one just stolen, returned the band! 
to ite place again Then hastily restoring 
the box to its former order, she rose and 
turned away 

Latepped back a pace or two with the de- 
sign of seizing her outude the closet 

In a moment she appeared and confronted 
me, and for the first time | oltained a fair 
view of her features. But instead of the 
horror and dismay which | bad been anti- 
cipating, | was the one to fall back aghast 

My outstretched arms dropped powerless 
as with ewilt tread and strong gaze, she 
swept past me and out of the room 

And this is the solution! L muttered, 


drawing a deep breath of relef as the door 
heed upon her What will matame 
sav’ Wall she readily credit the report I 


must give” P 
Without deciding the question [ dropped 
om the «ofa and made mveelf comfortable for 
the remainder of the night 
As on the previous day madame sought 


me early She looked at me = rutuniz- 
ingly 

Ah! monsieur has had another good 
night, without the aid of drug she re 
marke! somewhat tartlr 

Vee, madame, a very god one I re- 
plied but | firet earned the righ 

Ah’ epaculated madame again but 
this time very tremulotsly Then you 
have vou 

Yew, madame.” 1 answered, finiiog she 
coukl not finish the sentence \od now 
will wou kindly allow me to see Maslemet- 
wolle Lhe Ceray 

No, monusieur! on the repliel, with 
hasty « tpeliaens Me peor \r nette has 
sivervecd me chowibet > baat whe eboall bee pore tected 
You shall not see my poor child, mons eur,’ 
she concluded passionate! y Heaven and 
Iwill make a gad woman of ber vet 

My dear madame, vou quite mistake 
me | an«wered feelings \t idemeusedle 
* ththenownt 

1 was handily prepared r the little 
Frenchwoman'’s outburst of ‘ 

“My Antoumette’ My pure darling My 
white dowe’ My wronged angel se 
heaven, | thank thee" she cred, tear- 
fully - 

Aod before | could sav more, she had 


the room. In a few minutes 
leading a tall, elegant, golden- 
haired girl, whose proud eves giittered with 
tearm This fair vison of vouthtul beauty 
left madame's« side and came to me 
“I thank vou she sacl, with 
«ample, earnest dignity. “| thank you most 
truly 
L have dome lithe or nothing to entitle 
me to vour thanks, madomotselle,” | amiled 
Tee pone “But have vou no desire to 
learn the name of the guilty party *’ 
Ab, teue!” exclaimed madame. “I 
forge all but my infinite joy. Tell 
ih theteur 
bint, madame,” [| answered, “ permit 
me to restore vour stolen money, You have 
your kews, Leee; will you be kind 
to open the treasure box 
Aud hastening to the closet | brought out 
the Japanned box. 
Madame koelt down and wonderingly 
turned the key. I then lifted the lid and 
removed the falee bottom. 


An astonished exclamation 


darted from 


she returned 


Motwmieur, 


Mademoiselle and the servants 


private room, and 


and thiray, I ben! 


I rose unsteadily my feet and 


j made of an orange, «weet as well ar 


‘ and 
' . 
| wo bitterly ; 


| pine away, or with rash hands take their 
| own lives, because ome other mortal oat of 


Me | 


vivaciously, “ but who put it into the box? 
You, that is the point, monsieur; who put it 
nto the boa *” 

And she fixed her eves in eager expect- 
amy off Mine 


The—the apparition,” I faltered, “ en- 
tered the room between two and three 
lock, and went straight tw the cabinet 


In a few minutes the notes were porloined 
aud depusited where you just now found it.” 
“ But the secret compartment, mon-ieur,” 
inte rrupted madame, excited! “Was it 
pened without difficulty 7" 

“Yeu, madame.” 

“Strange! most strange! she ejaculated 
in perplexed tones, adding the next instant, 

(ro of, Mmonmeur 

“That i+ all, madame.” 

“All! But what did,you do, monsieur?” | 
she asked, sharply. 

“ Nothing, madame, but stagger aside and 
gaze like an imbecile after the retreating 
torm I had extended my hand to seize.” 

“Ob!” exclaimed madame, in a low, awed 
voice, “Was it—you called it an appari: | 
tion | recollect, monsieur. What—what did | 
it resemble?" 

“It was a woman. A mall, palid woman 
clad in a trailing crimson robe——" 

A crimson robe" echoed madame and 
mademumelle, both evidently aghast. 

Yes, and his silvery white hair 

White hair’ again echoed both looking 
at each other with fames of consternation, 

Mademoiselle De Giray recovered herself 
tiret 

What else, monsieur?”’ she queried im- 
poate utly 
Nothing else, mademoiselle,” I replied, 
except that this singular apparition carned 
a bronze candlestick and yonder bunch of 
Arve 

Mademoiselle gazed at me a moment in 
silence, and then turning, suddenly flang her 
arme about madame's neck, and kiming her 
» both cheeks exclaimed Letween tears and 
laughter 

‘Oh! vou naughty, naughty thief?’ 

Madame stared from mademomelle to me 
the picture of bewildered dismay ; then drop- 
ping ber eyes ty the floor she revolved, ap- 
parently, some perplexing question, Pres- 
ently she looked up, 

“Tell me, Antoinette,” she murmured 
doubtfully, “why did you drug momsieur's 
coflee?" 


1!” exclaimed 


mademoiselle flushing 
with astonishment. “1 did ito more than 
I stole the money. | knew not that mon- 
-teur wae here, much leas that he took coflee 
‘she roguishly added the next 
again showered kisses on 
madame's ro «ate cheeks * But perhap» 
you can plead guilty 

Again bewildered dismay widened mad 
ames eves, and, after a little, she faltered 

Oh, Antoinette, 1—l—yes, | certainly 
lid! Monsieur slept well and [ gept 
wurly es monsieur got my powders! 
| never theaght of it till this minute.” 
’” laughed Mademoiselle 


Theat \" thaps, 


moment as she 


W hat powders 
he Crray, 

“The morphine! exclaimed madame, 
tere “1 felt sleeplew and 
excited, and put it into a cup, intending to 
coftee over it; but | must have 


com posed] y 


perr my 
given monsieur the wrong cup 

Then, suddenly «snatching the keys from 
the table, she thrust them into Mademoi- 
selle De Giray's hand, exclaiming, tearfully 

“There! keep them, my poor, wronged 
darling. I have played ‘ La Somoambula’ 
long enough " 

And |, looking at madame’s brown curls, 
roseate skin, and faultless figure, thought 
amusedly 

“Whata miracle of French art 


——_—> - a 


BIG BABIES. 


BY ETHEL PHAYRE 

The baby sitting on his mother's knee 
stretches out his little hand and screams for 
the beautiful, beautiful gas light. Nothing 
elwe will pacify him In vain an offer ix 
beauti- 
ful--of Aunt Millie's watch—of the round 
golden head of grand papa’s cane—of all the 
littering and jingling things in the room 
taby will have none of them. He stretches 
and screams for the lighted gas He save, 
“Da, da’ and signifies his wishes vocally 
to the beet of his ability, and finally grows 
quite apeplectic with rage or sorrow. or 
blighted hopes in respect to that bright, de- 
lusive, dangerous thing 

Well, he cannot have it; having only re- 


| cently learned to hold up his own head, and 


not having acquired the accomplishment of 
walking, he cannot help himself to that gas 
light, a« he assuredly would if he could 
Providence, in the form of mamma and 
will not help him to it, #0 that his 
the great 


aunty 
little fingers may grasp it close ; 
joy must be foregone, the great hope relin- 
quished. Tle turns at last ungratefully to 
ahe loving beeom, and even with slumber 
stealing over him arouses himself now and 


then to give a short scream and a vague 
grab gas-ward, until his eves are shut, and 
he sleeps in his crib, with marks of his 


mental struggle still upon his countenance 
I wonder whether 
angels, wh: 
sometitnes 

burning 


Then those cider laugh 
there anv lug guardian 

mak« for whe 
is, as they 


are 
us 
laugh at keep our 
tempting, shining toys from us 

and | have striven for many a 
dangerous plaything, which would have 
burned us, had we grasped it, We have 
turned from the fair bosom of Peace to pant 
and sob for fairy baubles, which would have 
been life's cures had we won them; and 
with a certain portion of free will, which 
Baby has not, we have sometimes fought our 
way over all obstacles, and through all dis 
couragements, to goals more dangerous than 
Babys gaslight) The Providence that 
watches over us always seems to throw some 
little obstacle between ux and that which 
would bring us to some woe that shimmers 
with delusive brightness on our horizon. If 
it does not hold us down, as mamma does 


allowances 


For vou 


' Baby, it refuses to lif us easily to our prize 


by the aid of grandpa. Ah, how hard we 
fight agaipst fate, sometimes to rue our con- 
flict afterwards! The men who struggle 
for gold, fling aside all natural affection, 

weet the jove of charity to h it in 
piles; the men who with bright children at 
their knees envy their millionaire neighbor 
the men, who for some worth- 
lew creature's love, cast purity away, and 
bid gouwd-bve to honor; those others who 


all the world has no love for them, or bee 
cause some crue! heart has broken its vows | 
theirs—what are they but big babies? | 


demoiseile De Gray's lips; beat madame | And so are you, dear reader, and so am I; | 


leaned over the box like one in a dream, | 


and could pot be convinced until the notes 


no dream at all, but a most pleasant re- 
ality 

| “Yea, Antoinette,” she at last said, rising 
and casting the notes on the table, “ every 
sou of it is here. And to think of its being 

fet bb Eee 

| “ Yeu,” emiled mademoiselle, with a 

| sled expression, “ bat”— i 
“ Bat,” interrupted madame, eves’ more 


were in her hand and counted, that it was 





for each of us is longing for some bright | 

reach | 
it—end we shail | 
im our coffins at last, as Baby lies in his | 





Jeavover is always bern with love, but 
does not die with it. 


| #te 
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sortbers, Contrivetors, aed others, it will geceesartly | 
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topics, fully discussed ie anewer to the nemerous 
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aw oman ¢ Disasters 


{ GEEENETEREDD |- 


DE FP From six to ten drope of solution of 
chiorinated soda in a wine-glese of water, every 
moreing, te en excellent remedy for a tainted breath 

Jamon PD It were Letter to run the risk of * 
thog the Hl will” of the young lady than te con 
to deceive her by pretemdiag you care for he 
you dat 

te. Norrietows, Pa 
vood engraving from mere printed 
strections§ It « an art only to be acquired by ap 
prenticeship, of by close and long practice 

J HM, (St Joseph, Mo.) You had much better 
consult some able lawyer Remember (i old saying 
that he who acts ae hie own lawyer in any dificult 
matter bas « fool for hie cliewt) You will fled that 
if you follow our advice, it will be the cheapest in 
the end. 

CAP, (Bpringfield, Tite Since you beg of us to 
give you our candid opinion regarding your eketch 
we are obliged to say that we cannot consctentiously 
the hope of getting it accepted 
by any publisher ia ite present condition We cannot 
say more than this without infringing our rule pot to 
criticise MES. sent ia to us 

HLM. It te ap impossibility for any one to ad- 
view you what breaches of knowledge to pursue, or 
what books to read, auless the person advising knows 
more about you than we do As @ general rule, that 
koowledge alome will do you auy good which you ac- 
juire with a relish, aed if you would profit by your 
reading, you must read about something tespecting 
which your curiosity te alive 





whe 


You could net learn 
f written in 








M H ft, (Somerville, Tenn) You need have bad 
no reason to fear we should consider your letter to be 
in apy way troablesome It always affords us the 


greatest pleasure in giving our beet attention to all 
correspondents, and more especially those who write 
to ae such wery polite and gratifying letters ae you 
have done There « nothing injpeariows in any way 
in the article to which you allude 

Astece “I want to know if there is a public 
library in any place in the United States where I can 
fiud the Digests and Supreme Courte’ Reporte of all 
the different States, aud ales Buglieh Reports The 
Bar A-sociations, composed of the lawyers of the 
large cities, such as Philadelphia, New York, Bost 
have libraries cx ying all these Keports, and 
they are always accesible to any one desiring to 
refer to them, on hie makiog @ proper application 

AM B. (Funkebarg, Md) We are always willing 
to anewer any reesonable requests that are put to us, 
but we must decline giving any information regard- 
ing the private affairs of any of our contributors. If 
they chouse to write under a nom-de plume eg eurely 
capnot expect us to satiefy your curiosity by betray- 
ne the confidence they have reposed in us! . 
feel eure that when you asked the questions con 
tained wp your letter, you did pet look upon it in this 
light 

Biawe Tt ie a great mistake for a young lady 
to be eo very anxious to captivate the hearts of young 
grutiomen, as you seem to be. The girl who pete 
herself forward to win the admiration of men aimost 
alwave fails in her otject. Although men may like 
sometimes to be wooed, they never reapect the women 
who woo them A young lady show!d of course be as 
attractive aod winging as posstile, on general princi 
ples, but she shou!'d never make special attacks upon 
the bearte of men for matrimonial purposes. 

C A.B There is such @ thing as « vatural taste 
for panting, a« well as for muse of poetry, and it 
was to thie we referred in our former reply These 
omplishmenuts, of arte we may call them, are sel 
juired by persons who bave po innate 
taste for them A mere jaclination @ bol « veritable 
taste In the sense we mean A person may long to 
bq@ome « great panier, Musician, of poet, and may 
try hue best to acquire the coveted proficiency, but 
will never succeed uslees the special taste was born 
in him 

Heway HH, (Moawequa, Ills) In order to become 
a firet-clase stenographer, a very good plan would be 
four you to emdeavor to obtain work im taking dicta- 
tome of legal cases from such stenographers who 
have offcual postions, end who have not time to 
write cut theirown notes, Thie is capital practice 
for a beginner, and if persevered in for a year or eo, 
sou will become ready to fl! « position in a Lanking 
howe, or te a railroad, express, or ipeurance office 
A previous legal Knowledge te bot indispensabie, 
though of course all legal as well as other hauwledge 
of gervice 























om, fever, a« 








A Scrrenen. “Can you tell me of any way in 





which I cure kneock-kuees! 1 have tried several 
methods whech have been told me, bat without onc 
ee Try the following, which was given ue by « 


fread some time age Place a emali book between 
huces, tying a handkerchief tight round your 
ankles This do two of three times a day, increasing 
the substance at every fresh trial, antil you can hold 
a brick with ease breadth ways Likewise he in bed 

m your back, with vour lege crossed and your knees 
fxet tabtly together Thue plan was found to bea 
care io bis case 


your 


Isyemrtiva) Thee year is not leap year, We 
thought that everyiody in this enlightened age knew 
jor what reason leap year has one day added on to it 
but af it seeme you are etillin the dark, we will tell 
you It « added om for thie reason. the earth moves 
rowed the sun te 365 days, 5 hours, 45 minutes, and 
HS seconds but as we commonly reckon by giving 

nly 365 days to the year, there would be a clear boas 
f wearily ox hours for every year, unless something 
was dome to bring them within the astromomice! cal 
alates Therefore, in ew ry four years, ope day 

four times the ox boars) is added on to February 
giving 1 BY days, aod thus making the calculation 
-aact 

A. ¥.2 


properly 


Athens, Pa) The young lady acted very 
indeed in getting “mad.” as you call it, 





| with you for having been guilty of such an offence as 


seraring in her presesce. Swearing anywhere is 
ted eoough, but in the presence of ladies it @ a most 
vopertonable and gross breach of all es of good 
socvety and we cannot anderstand bow any ledy can 
tolerate, mach lees countenance, a Vice ax A pow bedged 
to be » revelling to feminine ears, We wish we 
cowld make you eee what « foolish, uecless habit that 
of eweartrg @. there are plenty of other meane of im 
parting emphasis to language without having re 
course to sech eaxilaries as imprecations and bias 
pir mous vaths 

Geatre You are a couple of very foolish lovers, 
from what we cau make oat of your letter, Our ad 
vee would be to you not te write and ask bim the 
reasve of hee having been 20 cool and indifferent, let 
€° Urpotced aot! he see ft to e:ther speak or 
write te you. Be long a6 you go on showing so much 
anxiety im regard te his comduct, be will presume 
poe your too evident prefereace end behave coldly 








Bat iret him once get the ides that he is im danger of | 


josteg be hold epee your aflectiows, aad be will ex 
ert bimeelf to regain the ground he has boot If he 
dete wot, then you het Leiter comender bia as a bope 
joes case, and give bum up altogether 


L. LD. (Bayoune City, NJ.) If you have only, 


|= you may, seen the young lady once, and have no 


acquaintance with her, never having 
ber, and d not know anyludy that 
um the world do you know that “che is one of the best 
rhe that ever lived’ 
you, '® your present infatunted condition, aed 
suppose you are just like all lovers im this respect ; 
bet you ought to be « little reasomable in your trene- 
ports, and pot be guilty of such utter ponecece, We 





even w 
knows , how 


young bety, ot thet of course the Guly proper wa: 
of tecom ing : / 
end, eatil such an event happens, 

patiently. ria 





| want of exercise, all of which tend 
ead coe 


| derived from 


| wae ope of the chief stations of 
Resrectrcitr Decuusee —My Uncle's Match mak- | 
Jamie, my Jamie '—Other People's Windewe— | 


acquainted with her that we can advice | 
| 








escleas fer us to give any advice thet 
you enless we could educate you ap to the 
per polat = We might just as well attempt, for 
stance, to give advice on bow te extract 
of s sumber tos persn eho heows 
the priectplee ead rules of arithmetic, without 
teaching him bow te perform 
rules 


Dea Castros Of course: 
be able to tell you whether 
what you fer you havre—beart 
tell you for your comsclation that 
caere that come under medical 
Lomal of sympathetic 
peipitation of the heart, aad 
the eymptome of which you 
sarily prove that there 

cause may arise from 
wee of fem 
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morbidly irritable 


that the most trifling exciting cause deramges the 
circulation, with ae irregular pulses. If this excite 
ment is two offen, it induces @ permanent 
irregularity of the pulse, and hence persons are apt 
tot we that there is orgawic disease of the heart. 
| The om way is to cure the primary couse, and you 
| will @ud the so-called “heart disease” will soon dis- 


appear 
K. BR C., (Titweville, Pa.) The word Petroleem 

two Greek words, signifying “ «stone ’ 

Petroleum of naptha, there ie every ree- 


aed “ ofl.” 


| eon lo suppose, owed its origin to the action of inter. 
| al beat epon beds of coal 


The 


in commection with such. 


otagee m 1666 34 Londos, 
ry the names Loedisium, Londinum, aod Augusta, 
the Romane ia Bri- 
tain. They encircled « portion of what is nuw the 
city proper with « wall, which was rebailt aed ex- 
tended in later ages. The - 


tinual recumstructicns in still later times have nearly 


| obliterated all traces of the old wall; but even at the 


ia day some remains of it can still be seen off 
edgate-hill, Tower-hill, and in the church- of 
Bt. Giles, © , aad Bt. Alphage. it seven 
gates, which are entirely gone 

EM K., (Pittsburgh, Ps.) There ere several very 
goud reasons which would mg ! a lady in break 
off an engagement. She may, during the poried of 
r — Sad ont is her lover many little traite and 
faults which would show her very plainly that she 

| ay Temper, for 

instance, may be one cause, and « very proper one, 
The lover who gives way to anger may ture out 
a dumestic tyraat, and the woman who on that ac- 
count hesitates to accept him, we think, acts wisely. 
Or perbaps she may discover @ coldness and growieg 
indifference, and careleernese with regard te her 
wishes or her feelings, which show « tailing off, slight 
thongh it may be, still a perceptible one, of hie pro 
f attachment. Or, again, she may have learned 
some facts connected with hie character, which put 
him ine ay differegt light in her eyes than when 
she accepted his proposal, We merely throw oat 
these hints, as your letter ts so vaguely worded that 
we can bat surmise you have some cause to enepect 
your lover i# wot all he should be, or what you vace 
thought he was, and you are in doubt what you 
should do under the circumstances. 


¥. EK. writes in great distress about her personal 
appearance. She saysshe is not decidedly ugly, bet 
the knows she is pot Geautiful, She loves « young 
man, but ie afraid that he does pot love ber im retarn, 
and thinks that it is owing to her want of good looks 
that ehe has failed in wiog hw beart he makes 
a great mistake if she ie of the belief that men are 
taken only by personal appearance, and that plain 
women cannot be loved just as passionately and 
deeply as those who are good looking. Men of sense 
and the world do not fall down at the feet of mere 
outward beauty Their love is gained more by femi- 
nine sweetness, grace, and tenderness. The women 
who please are not always the handsome women, nor 
even the rich women, nor those who dress weil, or 
who are learned All these may be disagreeable and 
unattractive, in spite of their beauty, wealth, learn- 
ing, and fine dress. The women who do please the 
most, and who are the most attractive and the most 
sought after by sensible men, are those who have the 
rare and precious charm of naturalness, who never 
talk for effect, but are always simple, natural, and 
unaffected. Let our fair correspondent dismiss all 
such foolish ideas from her mind, and if she will bat 
be natural, and ber own plain and unaffected self, we 
are confident her lover, if he ie worth winning, wul 
value her more for these simple and sterling virtues 
than were she the loveliest and most fascinating of 
her sex 

Awxxtocs. This young gentleman tells me thet he 
has been paying attention to a certain young lady tor 
several months. “She appears to think a good deal 
of me, he writes “and so do her folks t one 
thing annoys me excessively, and that ie this: she 
has a great ney youre geutiomen friends, aad they 
are to the habit of going to see her so frequently that 
lcan hardly ever go there without meeting some one 
or other of them. Now, this takes | a good deal 
of my enjoyment of ber com y, and it seems to 
me that they onght to hare de peat sense to take 
their leaveand give mea chance to enjoy her society 
alone; aod also that the young lady ought to manage 
things so as to give mea 2 over them. Dos t 


















| you think that the way in which I am treated is « 


sufficient reason for me to break off my sequaintance 
with ber?" About the coolest letter we have received 
for a very long time’ It seems to as that he pre- 
sumes a good deal upon bis acquaintance with the 
young lady It does not appear that he is engaged 
to her, or that he hae even given her to understand 
that he wishes ber to regard bum in the light of a 
lover. If he t# anxious that she should give him a 
preference over all her other gentlemen friends, there 
ie a very simple way of doing this, and that is to bind 
himeelf by a marriage engagement to give ber a pre 
ference over all hie lady friends. Uatil he does this, 
he has not the faintest shadow of « right to attempt 
to contre! ber comduct in any way whatever. 

42a” A nember of communications have been re 
ceived, which will be answered n®at week. 
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Now is the Time! 


SUBSCRIBE FOR 


The Saturday Evening Post, 


The Oldest Family Paper in the Land, 
FOUNDED AUGUST 4 A. D, 1821. 





For over half a century Tas Post has been « 
favorite in many thousands of dwellings scattered 
throughout this Continent, and ite wide popularity 
is due mainly to the fact that, encouraging light lit- 
erature, it has pever sought to be sensational, and 
the purity and refinement im the tone of ite Serials, 
Sketches, Poems, and Miscellancous Reading have 
ever been of the highest order 

Por this reason, though some of the younger 
pepers may exceed it in sirculation, none are more 
highly esteemed or bave tended more to promote the 
pleasare of the home circle and entertain the general 
reader, and it expecially merits the title of 


The Best Family and Story Paper 


pul lished in this country 

As a proof of the truth of this, the following letter 
from our oldest subscriber pow surviving is a mort 
gratifying testimony — 


Bans taper PR. 
ees mereiy 











































